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To Mrs. JORDAN. 


MADAM, 


1 WAITED with confide- 


rable anxiety for permiſsion to inſeribe this 
Comedy to Jou, as it affords me an opportun ity 
of expreſsing how much I conſi der myſelf 


indebted to your repreſentation of the part of 
Rosa, for the intere/t which # has ercited on 


the Stage. But as I cannot avoid feeling that 
there is ſome merit in giving occaſion for. the 
diſplay of ſuch talents, Iam forced to refrain 
from any particular notice of your performance, 
2% I fhould be accuſed of indirect flattery to 
myſelf. 

J remain, 

| DEAR MADAM, 


Jour obliged and obedient 


humble Servant, 
EDWARD MORRIS. 


Harcourt Building: » Temple, 
gth March, 1799. 


A FT ER the Applauſe which the Punk rc 


has given. to the different Performers i in this 


ComEDy, the Teſtimony of the AVTHOR 
appears feeble and ſuperfluous—but he can- 
not omit this Opportunity of thanking Mr. 
Alckix for his kind Attention while as 


Play mw under Rehearſal. | : 
IWR rea Hasen 


js 561 3 
is 15 


PROLOGUE, 


IWritten by CHARLES MORRIS, Eq. 
Spoken by Mr. C. KEMBLE. 


IN times like theſe, when arm'd throughout the land, 
A loyal nation forms one patriot band, 
The hardy phalanx, at the-Invaders boaſt, 
Indignant ſmiles, and dares him to the coaſt. 
While Albion's pride, her fail by Vict'ry furl'd, 
Triumphant floats—the wonder of the world. 
Rous'd at the theme, the Muſe would fain aſpire, 
And wake to rapture the heroic lyre! 
But that the bard prefers an anxious claim, 
And bids the Prologue ſmoothe the road to fame. 
Life's ample volume dramatiſts ſurvey, * 
For novel characters to ſlock the play: 
To the keen glance the variegated page 
Luxuriant yields materials for the ſtage. 
Cameleon like, mens ſollies ſtrike the view, 
For ever changing, and for ever new. 
In Fancy's loom freſh incidents are wrought— 
Nature deſigns, and Art improves the thought. 
Such 1s the plan our author ſhould purſue, 
To fill the outline Nature's pencil drew; 
Join to the eomie ſcene a uſeful ſenſe 
That would corre, but yet avoid offence, 
If ſuch the taſk, how arduous to unite, 
What may at once amuſe, inſtruct, delight: 
To mark the characters, by truth pourtray d, 
Wirh each its proper ſhare of light and ſhade: -- 
In ſentimental colours not too fine, | 
Nor give the hum'rous ſketch too broad a line. 
This night th' attempt is made, the ſcene's deſign'd 
To preſs th important leſſon on mankind, 
That active virtue, peace of mind regains, 
Of errors paſt obliterates the ſtains. 
Tis in our pow'r—but what am I about? 
If I fay more, The Secret muſt come out. 


1 
= 


5 


DRA PERSONE. 
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Ms. DoRvIIiIs «> +++ Mr. Barrymore: 
SIR HARRY FLEETLY . . . . « Mr. R. Palmer. 
„EF > + 4 +, A. Shut 
Jack LIE Aan Mr. Banniſter. 
Mn. TorriD .. . . Mr. Dowton. 
Henry TorrD ........ Mr. C. Kemble. 
EEE ooo + +. 2c ö „ 
FRANK . cc oo 3's . » | Mr. Heber: 
BAILIFF .......+- r. Hollingſworth, 
E_WVR__ATTT. Mr. Madox, © 


Servants of Mr. DoxviI IE, and Mr. TokRID. 


Lapy EsT RE Dorvitis ... Mrs. Powell, 


A Mrs, Jordan. 
SUSANNAH LIZARD... . * * 


SCENE —1n the 6 A at the two adjoining Go 
Mr. DoxviuLE, and Mr. Toxzn. 


TIME— That of Repreſentation, 


THE SECRET. 


ACT I. 
SCENE I. The Library at Mr. Doxvitits's. 
Enter Mr. DoxviLis and a Servant following. 


MR. DORVILLE. 


Wo did you ſay ? 

Seroant. Farmer * Sir. (enter Steward 
on the oppofite fade.) 

_ Steroard. Indeed, Sir, you had better not ſee 
bim—'tis farmer Ralph, — come with 
an excule to ſaye his rent. 

Mr. Dorville. This is what I am always told, 
when any of my tenants call—how am I to ex- 

pe& perſonal attachment from them, if they are 
never admitted to ſee me ? 

- Steward. I beg, pardon, Sir, but the Nabob's 
© ſteward has ordered all his rents to be paid up, 
and I'm. ſure he's not ſo much in want of the 
* money as you are, ſo I thought, it my duty 

Mr. Dorville. And ſo it was—you are tight— 
you have done your duty, and I muſt do mine 
—it's the duty of the ſteward to take care of the 
- landlord, and of the landlord to take care of 


* tenant. | 
B SCENE 
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-———-—— SCENE H. Enter RAI fun. 


Mr. Dorville. So, Ralph how fares it my honeſt 
e am heartily glad to ſee you bring him a 
tankard of t the old ſtout and take care there's 
toaſt and nutmeg—I know that Ralph likes it 
fo. [ Exit Sercant. 

Ralph. So I do, your honour—ſo I do- hut 
only think of your remembering that 

Mr. Doroille. Your wife and famuly, Ralph, 
how are they? 

Ralph. Ah! your honour, 1 loſt my poor, 
dame laſt Candlemas. 


Re-enter u Servant with the fankartt 


Mr. Dorville. I am ſorry. for it—I am forry 
for it—well, Ralph, we muſt drink Peace. to-hes- 
memory. un 

Ralph. If your hoalits ba 60 be” ſure 
they ſay folks alter, elſe ſhe was not much gtyer® 
to peace in her life-time I miſs'd her ſadly at 
firſt—ſhe was ſo chatty, ſo quarrelſome, kept up 
tuch a buzzing every EF; ne oc whe us'> 
to, your honour, is ſecond nature; 

Mr. Dorville. Ton have had fine weather for 
your harveſt. - © 

Ralph. Yes, your. Kobe, but it ins burnt 


the turnips—and I had one of the prettieſt crops 


-—to be {ure its a fine ſeaſon for the wheat, the oats' 
and the barley, but as for me, the crop I've loſt 


would have gone à long way towards my tent, 


fo-I was thinking to axe! you for a little More 
time; it was your honour Who put me into the 
farm, and lent me the mone * ſtock it; and: 
now I be-jaft peeping-above' ground,” as 4 2 body 
may ay, to be daſh d a 
ka,” 6 + 6 - 7. 
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Mr. Doroille. Well, well, Ralph, you ſhall 
have till the next quarter. —Here is Lady Eſther, 
come, you ſhall pay your reſpects to her. 

Ralph. Not now—lI humbly thank your ho- 
nour—not now—the ſteward has been talking to 
her I know ;—mayhap he has told her ay errand, 
and he 1s no frient of mine. 

Mr. Dorville. Another time then—as you 

leaſe. 

Ralph. Heaven bleſs your db this is 
nothing neu- you are always ſo and to all of us 
there is not a creature, man or boy woman or 
child, that can ſpeak of you with a dry eye | 

| Mr. Doroille. I thank thee, Ralph—lI thank 1 
thee. Good day, my honeſt fellow—good day. x 
[ Exit Ralph, | 


SCENE III. Enter Lady EsTutr DoRvILLE. 


Lady Eft. (To Mr. Dopoille.) Ralph has been 
here—you have exculed him his rent, 1 dare fay 
—and the ſteward tells me that he is without 
money to pay the tradeſmen. | 

Mr. Dorville. Ralph has been unfortunate in 
his crop, my dear, and he has only aſked till the 
pes quarter. 

Lay Eft. How can it be than infipd of 
letting your farms to the moſt ſubſtantial men in 
the pariſh, is there a ſingle tenant who had a ca- 
pital of his own ? 

Mr. Dorcille. Is there a fingle tenant who is 
without one now? Theſe little adyances have 
ſupplied their induſtry. with means.—You, your- 
ſelf, have frequently confeſſed with pleaſure, that 
many a poor fellow, who muſt have remained idle 
without this aid, has grown up into cheerfulneſs 
and independence. The gloom and diſcontent 

B 2 my 
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which preyed on my mind, while fuggiſh and 1n- 
active, theſe purſuits have changed to confidence 
and gaiety. Can you reproach me ?—you, who 
remember what I was, and ſee what I am ; would 
you have me again mean, ſuſpicious, harſh, cruel, 

and vindictive—the ſlave of paſſion, the creature 
of caprice. ; 


Re-enter Rates, | 
Ralph. Sir, Sir, ſuch -an aecident—the ſtage 


coach from London, Toaded with paſſengers, infide 


and out, has overſet juſt at the park-gate ! ſuch a 
fight of them there be bones broke ſurely. 

Mr. Dorville. At the park-gate, do you fay ?— 
let all the ſervants follow me directly. [ Exit. 

Lady Ef. (calling to him.) Mr. Dorville ! 
Mr, Dorville Always ſomething to interrupt us, 
I never have his converſation for two minutes to- 
gether ; his time and fortune are laviſh'd on 
every ſtranger he meets, while, in. order to check 
his feelings, Tam obliged to diſguiſe my own, and 
my anxiety on his account makes me _ to 
every one elſe peeviſh and unfeeling. Eh, why 
the people are 'coming here from the ſtage. He 
has aſked them to the houſe I dare fay; he aſks 
every body he meets, 

Suſan. A chaiſe, 1 ſaid a chaiſe— behind. the 


8.) 
Lizard. You faid a chaif indced ? | 
Lady Eft. The whole place is in W 
they take the houſe for an inn. 


SCENE IV. Re-enter Mr. Dok vi IF, with 
LIZ AN D and SusANn, (Lizard's coat torn, and 
zer dreſs in diſorder.) Aj 
Suſan,” This comes of the ſtage I told 

that you ought to take a. chaiſe, you know I id, 

—— * 1 | 

Iz. 
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Lis. Yes, yes; you all ſuggeſted a chaiſe, but 
you ſuggeſted no means of paying for it“ and I 
thought your advice like that of moſt other 


< people, very pretty in theory, but of no uſe 1n 


practice. 
Mr. Doroille. I am afraid, Sir, you are the 
greateſt ſufferer of the party. 


{izard. I am indeed, Sir. | 

- Mr. Dorville. No ſerious injury I hope. 
Lizard. A very ferious one, Sir. 

Mr. Dorville. How | where | 

ns Where I am moſt vulnerable, Sir. 

Ar. Dorville. Where you are moſt vulnerable? 

Lizard. Yes, Sir! in my wardrabe ! 

Mr. Dorville. In your wardrobe | I am glad id 
is no worſe. 

Lixard. Sir, 1 don't think it can be worſe, [ 
never {aw a worſe rent in the whole courſe of my 
| life; a pretty pickle we are in to pay a viſit to a 

Nabob; then to go a foot, when is ſage could 
Have dropp'd us 2 neatly at the par 

Mr. Doruille. What is the * rn | ſquire, 
our neighbour, Mr, Torrid, arrived. ; 

Lizard. Yes, Sir, juſt arrived ; my eyes have 
been rivetted to Lloyd's Lift for the laſt three 
months, and the wind no ſooner chopped fair for 
the homeward-bound, than I trundled my daugh- 
ter and ſelf into the ſtage; the ſtage overſet, and 
inſtead of finding myſelt in the houſe of a Nabob, 
I was lodged in a a din on the oppoſite fide of the 
road. 

Mr. Dorville. He expects you then? 

Lizard. No, Sir I mean to ſurprize him with 
the ſudden appearance of myſelf and family; three 
ſons and a daughter, a ſnug and compact little 


knot. I mean my ſon, the — to ſettle 1 = 
2 9 
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the county: under the patronage of the Nabob, 
and if you are not engaged 1 in the faculty, give 
me leave to recommend him.—Jem's a clever 
fellow, I aſſure .you—juſt written a book on 
atmoſpheres here's his card—ch—how—no— 
this is Jerry's - that's my ſon the. architect, never 
miſs an opportunity of recommending the family. 
* Suſan. (endeavouring to ſtop him). Huſh, 
huſh. Aye, now he's off about the family, its 
impoſſible to. ſtop him. \ 

Lizard. * The doctor occupies hs right- hand 
«* pocket, and the architect the left; perhaps you 
© have ſeen Jerry's book of plans, a correct, 
compact little thing in its way; if any 
friend of yours ſhould want a houſe, my life 
* for it, ſomething there will hit.” Will your 
ladyſhip give me leave to introduce my daughter 
——a clever girl, tho” I ſay it, head teacher at Mrs. 
Monſoon's :;—You have heard of Mrs. Monſoon, 
that parent of ſcience and needlework, who fits 
out the young ladies for India, keeps the firſt 
ſchool in town, a fine ſituation not a girl there 
but coſts her parents a fortune in dreſs and accom- 
pliſhments, and, as my ſon Jack ſays, they know 
more of life at ſixteen than their grandmothers do 
at ſixty.— Ey gad—there goes the coat again.— 
How ſhall I get to the Nabob's. 

Mr. Doroille. I can lend you a coat, there is 
no difficulty in that, and my dear, mu will take 
care of the daughter. 

zard. * Lend me a coat no difficulty i in 
* that ? upon my ſoul, Sir, as Jack ſays, I have 
always found the getting a coat the moſt . 
cult thing in life.“ 

Lady ft. I am ſure, my dear, that ou coat 
will neyer fig that 3 a 

| Lizard. 


r 
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Lizard. Not fit? not fit? J never ſaw the 
coat that would not fit me. Mine is a fort of 
Monmouth-ſtreet back, as Jack ſays— nothing 
comes amils to it. {(Exeunt Mr. Vorville and 

zard. b 
Lady Eft. So, ſo! the man will walk off with 
the coat, and his daughter will be left on our 
bands.—Head teacher at Mrs. Monſoon's—a de- 
ſirable companion(a/ide)—1t Mrs. Montoon's ſchool 
is ſo expenſive, I ſuppoſe your icholars are more 
ſelect than numerous. 
un. Pardon me, my lady, the more * 
the ſehool, the more numerous the ſcholars. Let 
me ſee we have about thirty in the Indian de- 
part ment alone. 

Lady Eft. Indian department W can pon 
an © N 

Su/an. How ignorant people are in a the coun- 
try4 {afide:) Why, Mem, tome of our young ladies 
are deſtined on a matrimonial ſpeculation for India, 
that we call the Indian Department! they are 
kept quite diſtinct, and are got up in a particular 
way they are to be creatures all fancy and faſci- 
nation to be ſure one ought to have the eyes of 
Argus for ſuch an undertaking; no longer ago 
5 5 laſt ſeaſon we ſent out a young lady to Ben- 
gal, actually beſpoke, and freighted out at the 
expence of the richeſt man in Fadia, and, would 
you believe it, ſhe threw herielt away upon a beg- 
garly cadet, the chance companion of her voyage, 
inſtead; of flying to the arms of a man worth half 
a million. But Mr. Dorville was ſo good as to ſay, 
( holding up the ſkirt of her gown,) Ah! poor 
Mr. Dorville, family grievances are not a plea- 
fant topic, as we tell our young ladies at Mrs. Mon- 
ſoon's. wor elſe ! ſhould beg leave to aſk of your 


ladyſhip 


@ * . 2 
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hdyſhip if there is any truth in the report that 
about ſixteen years ago Mr. Dorville was a little 
You underſtand me I would rot dwell on ſuch a 
ſubject for the world. | 

Lady Ef. 1 perceive you would not. 

 Su/an. My only reaſon for enquiring is, that 
your ladyſhip may give me an opportunity of con- 
tradicting it from the firſt authority for inſtance, 
the people were ſaying in the that Mr. Dor- 
ville bad been croft in his firſt love—that he 
ſomehow ſeparated in a ſtrange way frotn a lady 
he was either married, or contracted to, and that 
he married your ladyſhip i in a moment of pique 
and reſentment. I am {ure your ladyſhip knows 
my motive for repeating theſe things. That after 
a'few months of frenzy and deſperation, his tem- 
per totally changed, — from being moroſe, ſul- 
. and ſuſpicious, he is become 

Lady Es. You * that you are not now 

in the . (fhewing her out.) 

Suſan. Ah that ſtage—1 beg pardon my lady; 
. but I hope you wont take any notice that I came 
down in the ſtage. If our young ladies at Mrs. 
| Monſoon's were to hear that I travelled in a ſtage 
coach, they would loſe all reſpe& for me ever 
after. Exit. 
Lady Eft.. {following Suſan as ſhe goes out.) 
Theſe are the fruits of Mr. Dorville's good temper. 
A good=tempered man in a houſe is like a weather- 
cock on the top of it, of uſe to every body but 
the inhabitants. Exit. 7 


1489 


SCENE v. 


A COMEDY. 9 


SCENE V. The Hall of a magnificent Houſe: 
* Sumpluous Furniture, Sc. (A Number of Ser- 
vants croſs the Stage with Baggage, Kc.) 


Enter Mr. ToxRD, as juſt arrived. 


Torrid. Here's ſumptuouſneſs! here's mag- 
mificence! here's a contraſt! it is now three and 
twenty years fince I paſſed this identical ſpot on 
my road to India. I had then a better opportu- 
nity of admiring the beauties of the country; for 
inſtead of travelling in a coach and four, I walked 
the whole way. (Servants croſs with baggage.) 
My baggage then was no great incumbrance, 
I carried all myſelf, it dangled in a handkerchief 


cover the left ſhoulder at the end of a ſtick; but 


now at my return I have baggage enough to 
freight an Indiaman, a houſe large enough to receive 
the whole county, and an eſtate, order my 
* horſes, I'll ride round it before dinner, on {ſecond 
© thoughts I may as well not, — for though I have 
© horſes, I don't very well know how to ride ;—no, 
*no—not the horſes but the phaeton,—there's a 
© little objection to that too—tor though I have a 
© phaeton I don't know how to drive, but my ſon 
* ſhall drive me. Aye! there in Henry, I am ſe- 
cure] not a creature can whiſper a ſyllable about 
© his education, —1 have bred him a gentleman at 
* leaſt,” and if I can but prevail on © him,“ © 
ſon Henry,“ to marry into a family of diſtinction 
—] may fit down in a calm and dignified repoſe 
for the reſt of my life, - and now to view my mag- 
nificence above ſtairs —(Exzit up the flair-caje 
into another room. 


C SCENE 


. N 1 . > —Y 222 4 
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SCENE VI. Enter Roſa aud Hens: Vi- us juſt 


arrived. 


N03. Why, Henry! why will you talk to me 
thus? Its ſo unkind of you to preſs. me, when 
you know I have all the difficulty in the world to 
refuſe you. 

Henry. The difficulty is of your own creation, 
l ſee you have caught the coldneſs of this cli- 
mate, we are in England now, the attentions 
which you condeſcended to accept during the 
voyage, are become irkſome on ſhore. 

Roſa. Nay, nay, it is poor Roſa who has 
moſt cauſe to fear, I ſometimes think you only 
= me, becauſe there was no other woman in the 

1 

Hows. Cruel Roſa! can you thus aſſume a 
Playfulneſs when the happineſs of my life is at 
ſtake and in your power. 
 Roja. Ah, Henry, in my power do you ſay? It 
might be ſo in India, but we are in England 
now, in England, where the women are l ſo 
fair, ſo beautiful! in every face 1 ſee a rival; 
and every rival ſo gay, ſo joyous, that I hang 
down my head in ſilence and in melancholy. 

Henry. It was that ſoft melancholy which ſtole 
upon my heart, in your mother's laſt illneſs, 
Roſa, can I forget the graces of filial piety which 
then beamed around you. 

Roſa. our generous ſympathy was then my 
only comfort: when I was. in tears dejected, del- 
perate, it was your band, Henry, which rais'd and 
ſupported me. 

Henry. Why, why then perſiſt i in leaving us ? 
why will you not conſent to be mine ? if our union 


5 | had 
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had once taken place, my father would be re- 
conciled. 


Roa. No, Henry an orphan—a ſtranger with- 


out a friend, without à name—[ never can: the 
dark cloud which hangs over my life and fortune 

Henry. Will ſoon be remoy'd—the letter which 
you have brought to Lady Dorville— 


' Roſa. Alas! J am yet, ; of the contents: 


I only know they are of importance, as your 


father tells me; 
poor mother's laſt requeſt to him. 


Henry. Lady Eſther—or Mr. Darville, is re- | 


lated to Ide probably, if ſo— 


Rofa. No! that hope ſhe deſtroy'd, to ſecure 
me from difappointment—the calamities of her 


early life the cauſe of her exile! - All! all is, 


at preſent wrapt in myſtety my memory only 
tells me that ſhe was perfecuted, and my heart 
aſſures me ſhe was innocent to your father ſhe 
has diſcloſed every particular of her ſtory, and his 
ſtudied reſerve on every queſtion T can put to him, 
is a new ground of alarm-—here he is he ſeems 
diſturbed, I will not afk him for the letter now, 
J will fee you once again before I go to Mr. Dor- 


ville's, but while thus abject, thus) defolate—I 
never will be yours. 


: Henry. How little do you vd my happineſs, | 


when you can thus facnfice” it to a romantic 
- prgjudice,' n Erxeunt. 


SCENE VII. Re-enter' Mr. Torrid, followed by 
a Servant. | 


Torrid. Eh !—how——who do you ſay? 
Servant. Sir—the gentleman ſays his name is 


Lizard. 
uf C 2 Torrid, 


at letter was the, ſubject of my 
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Torrid. If it ſhould be that ſcoundrel, what 
ſort of man is he—this ſtranger? 

Servant. Why, fir, for a ſtranger, he ſeems to 
make himſelf pretty much at home, for he has 
order'd the boot-jack, and call'd for biſcuits and 
Madeira! 

Torrid. The devil he has—then I'm ſure tis 
he—how unlucky that he ſhould find me out 
already. {Enter a ſecond Servant.) 

2d Servant Sir, the gentleman below ſays, he's 
the oldeſt friend you have in the world—and that 
he's all impatience to ſee you! 

Torrid. Zounds, firrah !\—why did you ſay I 
was at home—ſend him away—yet if he ſhould 
betray me—the ſcoundrel knows he has me in his 

power Liſſom Liſſom did you ſay? 

wy Servant. No, Sir, Lizard. 

Torrid. Oh, Lizard, Lizard. [running 8 


SCENE VIII. Enter Lizard. 


Torrid. My dear fellow, is it you?—lI am de- 
lighted to ſee you—how are you? how have you 
been ? where have you been? how unkind not 
to write— 
| Lizard. Not write! I wrote by every packet. 
Torrid. Why, I never. received a line 
Lizard. 1 was not much ſurpriz'd at your 
flence—Moſt of my letters were applications for 
money, and ſomehow or other letters of that ſort 
are very apt to miſcarry. a 
* Torrid. Ah Hits a long time ſince we met 
you are in your prime ſtill, ſmug and florid.” 
Lizard. * A long time indeed! I can't return 
the compliment, you are ſadly alter'd! when 1 
(left India, you was a hale hearty fellow—with a 
good complexion and a good pair of legs but 
now 


A COMEDY. 13 
no the bile has taken poſſeſſion of the citadel, 
© hoiſted the yellow flag, and, as tor your legs, they 
© are no better than a couple of tootbpicks.” 

* Torrid. They are {tout enough to kick you 
* down ſtairs if I had the ſpirit to do it.” fe. 

* Lizard. What did you ſay about ſpirit Let 
me ſee its about ſix and thirty years ſince _ 
and I were rival devils together in the office of old 
Plagiary the Printer. | 

Torrid. Yes—but never mind that now! 

- Lizard. We were diſcharg'd from our inden- 
tures on his elevation to the pillory. 

Torrid. Why will you dwell on theſe things 
now? 

Lizard. Do you remember it —1 iter it 
well! a glonous ſight ! and ſuch was our zeal for 
the adminiſtration of juſtice, that though we had 
ſerv'd him five years—no two fellows there, were 
more active in the diſtribution of e 

Torrid. Zounds! don't talk fo loud—you'll 
be overheard— 

Lizard. We then ſtarted on a peripatetic- ſurvey 
of the country, in ſearch of an eſtabliſhment—1 
think I ſee you now trudging along with our joint 
wardrobe,.at the end of our common —_— 
are  pleafing recollections, 


orrid. Very pleaſing! what a memory you 
have 


Lizard. Every little circumſtance reſpecting 
ou made ſuch an impreſſion.— 

Torrid. You are very kind. 

Lizard. I felt the fame intereſt as if it con- 
cern'd mylelf. 

Torrid. That is too good of you. 


Lizard, 
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Liard. Ves -yes - kept my eye conſtantly 
fixed on you: your contracts for your rice your 
opium your bullocks - nothing eſcaped me. 

Torrid. ] dare ſay not- -e gadd | 

Lixurd. Eh, thought I- - there he is, dear crea- 
ture, broiling in the tropics, bartering his con 
ſcience, deſtroying his conſtitution, ſelling himſelf 
to the devil, and all for my.fake.. 

Torrid. For your lake © 77 0 mn with ferprize 
and indignation.) : 

Lixard. Qurs, you know is a partnerſhip c- 
count 

Torrid. Partnerſhip * ] ye l 
you don't mean you don't Fn 2 1 t 
pretend to ſay— 

Liard. Briefly this. ou are in poſſeſſion of 
wealth, and, I of the ſecret by which it was ac- 
quired, that I call a partnerſhip account; not 
that I have been idle myſelf—No.. No. I ſhall 
bring my, whole: trealure into the firm —.— Torrid. 
Lizard, and Co. | 

Torrid. Torrid, Lizard, and Co. 1 nn: 

Lizard. Yes, three ſons and a daughter—all 
| educated for the purpoſe, all for your benefit = 
there's 2 Co. for you—my whole family. 

Torrid. For my benefit—Zounds, — . 1 

to do with pour family ?—What's your family to 
me? 
Lizard. What' s my family to you hy, 1 
bred my eldeſt ſon to phyſic—Jem will take care 
of your health ;—my next an architect Jerry 
will build you a houſe as for Jackk—— 

Torrid. Zounds, I ſhall be devoured alive. 

Lizard. He's a man of letters, and ſhall write 
your life; a man who has made a rapid fortune in 
India Gould always have ſomebody to _ 1 

ife; 
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life; why, even your life might be made to look 
well in hiſtory; as Jack ſays, there's many an ho- 
neſt fellow in hiſtory, that living would not have 
been truſted with benennen, for ay 
daughter- | 
Torrid. Huſh, nalen ng ſon Henry coming 
this way by all that's unlucky. 

Lizard. Your ſon! the very perſon I wiſhed to 
ſee; you muſt introduce me to N. 

Torrid. But you'll be ſecret. 

Lizard. On what terms? 

Torrid. Name'them. a 

Lizard. . An apartment in the houſe. 

Torrid. An apartment in my houſe ! tit in- 
dignation at firft, and then relaxing into an / 
ſumæd complacency)——well—well—you fhall—to 
be ſure. you ſhall. Who waits there [. ho waits! 
Shew this gentleman his room. ME 

Lizard. And a room for Jem. 

Torrid. One for Jem | What, another ! Well, 
you ſhall—to be ſure you ſhall. 

Lizard. Jem's a clever fellow, I aſſure you— 
written a book on atmoſpheres; what we uled to 
call in the office a neat little article, ſmall octavo 
pocket ſize, proves to demonſtration that all our- 
diſeaſes ariſe from r the air of the atmoſ- 
phere. 

Torrid. Never mind Jem and the atmoſphere 
now—l ſhall go mad—/endeavouring to put him 
out.) 

Lizard. One for Jerry 

Torrid. Ridiculous |! impoſlible ! Pl not ſub- 
mit---Yes, yes, you ſhall---I muſt appeaſe him 
for the preſent. [Afede.] 

Lizard. Jerry's a great man in his line, ſuch a 
head for building and improvements, run you up 
; a hou 
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a houſe in no time; to be ſure, as Jack ſays, the 
moderns know how to build houſes, and our an- 
E ceſtors knew how to live in them. Aye, Jack 
| will be your favourite; ſays more good things 
| than any man; I have a parcel of his impromptus 
| in my pocket.—I muſt have a couple of horſes for 
Jack. | 
Torrid. You ſhall---you ſhall---1t's in vain to 
contend till I. can hit on fomething deciſive. 

Lizard. Then for my daughter 

Torrid. What, your daughter too ! 

Lizard. She is head teacher at Mrs. Monſoon's. 
Torrid. Zounds, never mind Mrs. Monſoon 
now. | | 1 
| Lizard. What a happy fellow you'll be---your 
5 houſe full of the family---there will be Jem and 
| Suſan, and---but Jack will be your favourite, I know 
| he will. Mark my words, Jack will be your fa- 
vourite. F | „„ - <- 7 

Torrid. (following) The plague ſeize Jack, 
Jem, Suſan, and the whole race of them. 


|} 
d 


1 


©. 
* 
2 4 


END OF ACT 1. 


AVE 


A COMEDY. 17 


A II. 
| SCENE I. Library at Mr. Dorville's. 


Enter Mr. Dokvir TE, followed by FRAxk 
| and the Steward. 


Mr. Dorville. How, Frank, you, you apply 
to my ſteward to indorle a note for five hundred 
pounds. ; | 

Steward, Yes, he did, Sir—here it is—its the 
way of them all, and ſo I tell you, but you'll 
never believe me. 

. ' Mr. Doroille. (taking the note) You, Frank, 
whom I have held up as a pattern of induſtry, to 
be giving a note for five hundred pounds. 
* 5 Do but hear me, your honour, do 
but hear me; you know I rented a farm which 
.now belongs to the Nabob. 
Steward. Yes, Sir, his leaſe is out, and be- 
cauſe he had a good pennyworth of it, for the laſt 
ſeven years, he wants it for ſeven years more! 
Frank. No, I don't, your honour—no I 
don't—I ſhould not mind an advance of rent - an 
advance of rent is but fair—when an eſtate 1s im- 
proved, the landlord has a right to his ſhare as 
well as the tenant; but to call on me all at once 
for five hundred pounds. 

«Mr. Dorville. For five hundred pounds. | 
, Frank. Five hundred pounds is what he aſks 
for renewing the leaſe. 

Steward. And a very reaſonable ſum too. 

Mr. Doroille. What, then, if inſtead of the 
- © five hundred pounds, = had raiſed the rent 
R | © one 
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one hundred pounds a year, you could have 
* paid it.“ 

* Frank. Yes, your honour, yes, I always 
* look'd to an advance of rent.” | 

* Steroard.. So he ſays, Sir, and ſo they all ſay.” 

Frank. I offer'd him my note for the money, 
your honour, and as he refuſed to take it, I made 
fo bold to call and aſk your honour's ſteward to put 
his name to it; to be ſure its a little hard, after 
I have lived in the pariſh ſo many years, and paid 
every body their own, to have the farm let over 
my head, and my wife and children turned adrift. 

Mr. Horville. No, they ſhall not; (goes 7o 
the table, and writes on the note.) PII put my 
name to the note. 

Steward.” Why, Sir, this is not your farm; he 
and his wife have no claim on you for it! 

Mr. Dorville. Yes they have! in my mind an 
honeſt couple, who have given fix children to 
their country, and reared them in habits of hum- 
ble induſtry, have claims on the aſſiſtance of every 
man in it. 

Frank. How! you? your! your name upon the 
note ? 

Mr. Dorville. T have not the money; but 
this will fatisfy him as well. | 

Steward. But Sir, Sir, if they ſhould demand 

yment ? 

Mr. Dorville. Vil ſee Mr. Torrid myſelf, and 
explain it to him. 

Frank. What does your honour really mean? 

Mr. Doroiltle. Nay, nay Frank, it is but a 
loan; you'll lay by the money; and foon repay 
me? 


Frank. I would ſpeak if I could, your honour, 
1 would indeed. 


2110 | ; Mr. 
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Mr. Dorville. If you were turned out of the 

farm, I ſhould have the whole farmly thrown upon 
me, ſo that you ſee I am an œconomiſt, Frank. 
Nay, nay, no thanks: do not diſtreſs me; 8⁰ 
with my ſteward, my good fellow. 
- Frank. I don t thank you, I don t attempt to 
thank you, your honour ; I am not ſuch a fool as 
to attempt to thank you, but I will pray for you, 
and my wife ſhall pray for you, uſe; "oy children 
ſhall pray for you. | 


Vr. DoRviLLE puts out FRANK on one fee; 4s 
: --- SCENE Il --- © 


Lady ESTHER, with a Servant, enters on the 
other. 


Lady Eft. (to the Servant) Sir: Harry Fleetly, 
do you ſay? } 

Servant. Yes, Ma'am ; he has juſt driven to 
the door, and a gentleman with him. | 

Lady Ei. What, Mr. Dorville, have yans 
aſk'd Sir Harry Fleetly to the houſe ? | 

Mr. Dorville. Not 1: but you know. he's a 


man of faſhion, and never ſtays for an invitation; 


he brings himſelf and his friends, when it ſuits his 
convenience; do you receive him, and leave 
the reſt to me. | [ 78. "ow 


SCENE III. 5 1 * N av 


Enter Sir HARRY FLEETLY & Jack L1ZARD. 


Sir Harry. Nine hours, fifty-nine minutes; 
and fifty-three ſeconds, by my watch, and IL 
ſtopped the whole way, Ge Lady Eher, 


1 bow.) Oy (good: going for the aten. 


Ds : | Lady 
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Ef. Some important motive, no doubt. 

to cauſe ſuch haſte. 

Sir Hurry. O yes; to look at a horſe! 
. Lady, . Two hundred miles to look at 2 
orſe 

Sir Harry. Jack ſays his points are perfect 
and he knows. I muſt introduce him—Lady Eſther 
this is my friend, Jack Tacid---Jack, this is Lady 
Eſther Dorville—Jack i is the moſt uſeful fellow. 
breathing; if you want a carriage built, dogs 
train'd, or horſes broke, there's not his match; 
he is every thing at the club---Lord/ Spat's 
ponies and pointers were all his chuſing--- 
out what we moſt admure | 18 his talent for conver- 

tion. 
Lady Eft. I am glad to hear it; a pleaſant 
companion is ſuch an acquiſition in che country. 

Sir Harry. A pleaſant companion? he's the 
beſt companion breathing---he never opens his 
mouth; Jack's the only man 110 know that can 
hold his tongue amuſingly. . . 

Lady Ef.” .in 03 71329114 2114514. 14G, 1 

Hir — O he's not one of your dama - d 

clever fellows, who are: always on the 

watch for à good thing, as they call it; I hate 
wit, it always ſpoils oeiety: your clever fellow 
is a Bore that I conſtantly blackball. Why the 
other day, in ſpite of all I could do, they let a 
couple into the club, and inſtead of cating their 
dinner quietly,” they were going off the whole time 
like a fu of caftanets in 4 fandango, and kept 
up ſuch a» whizzing , about our ears; that Lord 
Spat and. a ſcore of us ſent in our reſignation, and 
tales our mutton quietly, at another ſhop, 5! 

Lady EA. Now that! you have let your 
houſe in this * Sir 3 4 
n 1 
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did not We the pleaſure of 2 een 


quite 
Sir Harry. Yes, I 3 let the houſes but I 
keep the ſtabling and paddoeks - the prettieſt run 
tor. brood mares in all England —is'nt it Jack, 
(Jack nods) then the fruit and game pays the ex- 
Pence. 
2 Bd. What, 0 you fel your fruit and 
e? 
| Barry: We alldo--don? twe Jack? (Jacknods) 
Lady Eft. True, but you have the houſe in 
Suffolk. which is, I have n the beſt Station 
of the two. el. 
Sr Harry. So it i5—nots we a clean Eo 
does'nt it Jack ? (Jack nods,) 
Lady EA. How? with a — W 
eſtate of 6000 pounds a year do your let Goel the 
family ſeats? 
Sir Harry. Family ſeats, why they — lead 
to expence, eh, Jack ? "'(Jach nods.) 
Lady Eft. And you have no country houſe ? 
Sir Harry: Nor town houſe either. 
Lady Ef. What, have you let the houſe in he 
ſquare? 
Sir Harry. To be ſure; we -can't HCA | 
houſes, can we Jack ?---No, there's no afford} 
have a houſe now—Poſting is ſo dear. (Jack 1 25 ) 
Lady Eft. Where then is your reſidence? 
Sir Harry. If by reſidence you mean where do 
I dreſs, I have lodgings in Bond- ſtreet, and occa- 
ſional a ed at all the watering places. Or 
if by reſidence you mean where do I uſually ſleep, 
n pul in the night, and fleep in my, ear- 
age, we all doen. we Jack? N me) | 


"Lal Eft, In your carriage ? 3 jy 
the 5 TR Fir | 
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_ Sorry. Yes---I can't bear to be ſtationary, 
we none of us can, and I verily believe that to 
breathe the ſame air for twenty-four-hours would 
be the death of me- it would be the death of all 
of us, would not it Jack ?---Of this, at leaſt, I am 
ſure, that I ſhould have no. appetite, and me 
would be life without an appetite? 

Lady Eft. Perhaps we have ſtaid in this 3 air too 
long already---Mr. Dorville 1s within Mr. Tacid 
will attend us---change of air 1s, I ſuppoſe, juſt as 
neceflary to your friend as to yourſelf, = 

Fir Harry. No, faith---I will ſay that for 
Jack---his appetite never fails, and I'll tell you 
how I account for 1t---moſt people have two wy 
of uſing their mouths, now, as he never ſpeaks, he 
has but one, and in that one he makes up for 
both! [Ereunt Sir Harry and Lady e 
Jack owt 2 1187 5 


— SCENE IV— 
Enter SUsAN on the oppoſite Side. 


* Suſan. Hiſt---hiſt---it certainly is---why bro; 
| ths this 1s 9 indeed did you come 
with Sir Harry? | | 
Jack Liz. Huſh---buſh---I did! 

Sujan. This it is to be a man of talents---its an 


introduction to the firſt ſociety. 


© Jack Liz. Huſh---huſh! or you'll ruin me. 
talents an introduction 

Suſan. Aye, 1 ſuppoſe it was your laſt pamphlet 
introduced you to Sir Harry? 
Jack Lix. My laſt pamphlet if Sir Harry ſuf- 
pected me of — 5 able to put two ſentences to- 
gether---he'd drop me at the firſt turnpike. . 

Suſan, 
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Su/an. What, then it was your taſte for Poetry? 
---I always ſaid that you was a pretty poet and 
ſo us'd all the young ladies at Mrs. Monſoon's. 

Jack. No, Suzy---the moſt uſeful piece of 
knowledge I ever learnt, was to affect 1gnorance--- 
J have made my way with Sir Harry, and the 
whole ſet, by conſtantly appearing to have an in- 
ferior underſtanding to theirs---they fancy I am a 
dull illiterate fellow ; and make me their butt for- 
ſooth—— 

Suſan. Well now---I can't put up with that--+ 
if any of our young ladies, at Mrs. Monſoon's, make 
a butt of me, I always loſe my temper. 

-* Jack. Pſhaw--- as their jokes are without point, 
I never triumph ſo much as when the laugh is 
inſt me. | 5 

Suſan. Eh!---here is my father. 


SCENE v. 


Enter LIEZARPD. 


Lizard. My dear Jack---how fortunate! 

Jack L. Jack---for the world don't call me 
Jack---[f Sir Harry knew I had a poor relation, 
he'd ſuſpect ſome deſign, and cut directly | 

Su/an.- Jack came down with Sir Harry Fleetly 
—is his intimate friend. 

Lizard, I know it, I know it, I have heard of 
© his new filent nodding acquieſcing character 
the rogue | ! Aye, theſe are the fruits of the edu- 
cation I have given you all—a liberal education; 
ſent you all to the beſt ſchools, and leaſt they 
ſhould ſpoil you by indulgence—never paid a fix- 
pence after the firſt quarter—oh, there's. nothing 
like giving children a liberal education. 
| COT Tn Janne FY Jack Liz. 


2% 


Jack Liz. Liberal enough, you taught us life as 
the Indians teach their children to ſwim, they ſeize 
them by the nape of the neck as ſoon as born, 
and chuck them into the water to ſhift for 
themſelves, | 

Liard. Aye, and they always firim—what, 
you got my letter, Jack, eh? 

Jack Liz. Yes, it was that brought me down 
with Sir Harry—but-what are you doing in this 
ws of the count; why ſend for me in fuck 
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8. Lies, To introduce you to a 8 

Jack Liz. What's the ſtory of this nabob ? 

.* Sufan. Aye, father, what's the ſtory of this nabob. 

©. Lizard. In the firſt. place, I mean that Suſan 
ſhould marry his {on. 

Suſun. I, I marry..the ſon of a nabob ? 

« Tizard. In the next place, I mean that you 
ſhould marry an Indian heire(s, who is his ward. 

Jack Liz. But. how am I to marry his ward? 

Suſan, How am I to marry his ſon? 

Jack Liz. What is your influence over her Ca- 
pidly, on each fide of Lizard.) 

Suſan. What is your influence oyer him ? a 

Liard. Secrets, ſecrets all; in the firſt place, 
this heireſs 1 is on whole fortune 1 IS a Gee even to 
berſell. | 

Jack Liz. How? a focret'? N 
Lurd. Yes, a ſecret, which you han hear 8 
me, and ſhe from you. 

" Sufen. But the young: nabob is in poſſeſſion of 
his fortune = 

_ Lizard. Arid. 1 of - the ſecret by Hack it was 
cdi come with” me, and T introduce you 
both directly. 

"Jack Lis. Father, you are a great man! 115 
ä Lizard. 
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Tard. You coinpliment, Jack, you compli - 
Bent. ee 4107 Ten) AUC RR TNY Se” 
ack Liz. I feel the kindlred ſpitit mounting. / 

S#/an. So do I; I'll go and put on my cloaths 
directly, that is, Lady Eſther's cloaths I mean. 

Lizard. Your hands (takes one of each) cou- 
rages and the day's our own. * ap 

Jack Liz. uni Suſan. We'll not degenerate fa- 
ther, we'll not degenerate. | 
Lizard. If the doctor and the architect were 
here, my happineſs would be complete; what a 
boek jem's is, proves to demonſtration—(Jack 
Liz. ftops his mouth.) what a head Jerry has for 
building and improvements-—(Su/arn tops his 
mouth) diſeaſes ariſe! run you up a houſe! (they 
alternately flop his moutli as they: are going o.) 
To be ſure there never was fuch atamily!! + » 


SCENE MI. A, Mr. Torrid's. 
en Enter Mr, Togzätn.. | 

Torrid. Some fatality is ſure to attend me; 
whenever I mean to be honeft ; juſt at the mo- 
ment I was about to keep my promiſe to Roſa's 
mother, and deliver the letter to Lady Efther 
Dorville, this raſcal Lizard comes acroſs me, and 
makes it neceſſary © that 1 ſhould ſuppreſs the 
letter, and every ſyllable of her ſtory for my own 
ſafety, yet the knave, with, a natural ridicule in 
© his character, which one muſt laugh at, has an ac- 
© quired ſhrewdneſs which I cannot. but fear.” 


SCENE VII. Enter Hexxy. 
"op * | ed = | t 
Henry. I am happy, Sir, to find you alone; in 


one word, the future happineſs of my life bangs 
on the preſent moment!” If Roſa leaves the 18 


N E. an 


._ 
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an opportunity is loſt which 1 may neyer meet 
again. I flatter myſelf that your conſent is only 
wanting to our union. (Lizard, behind ſervants” 
hall, fhew me to the ſervants hall.) What noiſe 
is this? 

Torrid. That raſcal Lizard again. 


SCENE VIII. Enter Liza, purſuing. the 
| Servant. 


Lizard. The ſervants' hall ! ſhew me to the 
ſervants' hall, is this treatment for your 
maſter's friend, the oldeſt friend he has in the 
world! 

Torrid. So. (ble will all come aut; 1 the 
room, Sir. I xErit ſervant. 

Liard. Leave the houſe ! is this treatment for 
your maſter's partner ? 

Tlenry. How? 

Torrid, Huſh—huſh—huſh ! 

Lizard. Yes, Sir, my name 1s Lizard, the man 
who ſav'd your father's character at the expence 
of his own; come, come, don't affect Ignorance, 
he muſt have told you. 

Henry. What do you mean ? 

Torrid. Don't liſten to him, Henry, don' t 
liſten to him, for Heaven's ſake, ſilence! (to 
Liaard.) 

Lizard. Come, come, you know the ſtory, that 
your father and I ſtarted in London together, 
where our ſucceſs was fo bad, that conſcious” of 
our own merit, we thought it muſt be the effe& of 
the climate; my fon Jem the doctor, ſays there's a 
great deal in climate; I hope to introduce him to 
you ; a clever fellow I affure you ; written a book 
on atmoſpheres; proves to demonſtration that all 


our diſeaſes 
2 Henry. 


/ 


* 
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Henry. (interrupting him) For heaven's fake, 
Sir, proceed in your ſtory ; what ſtrange myſtery 
is this ? 

Lizard. What are you * ignorant then? 
Very odd that. 

Henry. Go on, go on. 

Lizard. I will, Sir, I will. We embarked our 
capital of induſtry for India; on our afrival the 
market was ſo over-ſtocked that we were on the 
point of ſmaſhing, when a lady came to a relation 
at Calcutta with an infant daughter. 

Henry. A lady with an infant daughter! 

Lizard. That relation died, and left her his 
whole fortune, which, by. a lucky accident, was 
put into your father's bands; ; with this we ſpecu- 
lated, ſucceeded again ſpeculated, and ſhould 
have again ſucceeded, but, from ſome reports, the 
lady had ſuſpicions, and he required her money 
to be produced on the inſtant ; that was imprac- 
ticable ; your father prevailed on me to fly, 1 con- 
ſented, we divided the fortune, and I took the 
whole of the diſgrace ; he ſtaid in India, I came 
to England—he's a Nabob, and I'm not worth 
ſixpence. 

Henry. What do I bear? 

Lizard. A ſecret—the whole is a ſecret—not a 
ſyllable has tranſpired—it 1s in your power to keep 
it ſo talk the matter over together—no cere- 
mony with mel can amuſe mylelf with the biſ- 
cuits and Madeira. {goes to the table where the . 
WIN is.) 

Henry. For heaven's ſake, Sir, break this fi- 
lence, and tell me who—who was the victim? 


Torrid. Victim! Did I not ſupport her and her 
mother? (to Lizard.) 
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Henry. How ! is it then Roſa? is Roſa the 
aiftim'of your injuſtice---of my father's injuſtice? 
What, 1f ſhe ſhould have e What, if 
ſhe ſhould think me a confederate in the deſign 
upon her fortune ?---the offer of my hand this 
morning muſt haye appeared a contemptible arti- 
fice, a plot on her affections, by a mean affecta · 
tion of difintereſtedneſs. Oh, no! I wrong her 
generous nature, ſhe is without ſuſpicion, and the 
injury the more atrocious: I know dor How to 158 

Torrid. Henry ! I ſay! 

Henry. Is it you, Sir, is it my father who i IS 
thus diferac'd, 'diſhonour't ? 

Torrid. Diſhonour'd | you forget the whole is 
yet a ſecret, known only to this man, if he 1 is pe 
cified we are ſafe. 

Henry. I know not how to act; to tell ber of 
her wrongs, to diſcloſe the truth — 

Torrid. Diſcloſe the truth-Nhy what the devil 
do you mean to expoſe me to the world - my 
own ſon---do you not feel what would be wy 
ſituation if you ſhould tell ? 

Henry. Believe me; Sir, 1 do; make any terms 
with this man, his object is clear. I'Il retire, and 
compoſe myſelf, you'll find me in your room; I 
am over-whelm'd with ſhame and horror: [Exil. 

Lizard. (calling after him) Sir, Sir,---he ſeems 
unwell, has he bad health ? 

Torrid. Pſhaw. 

Lizard. How lucky my fon, the Gockor is com- 
ing; he'll ſoon ſet all to rights. I don't think 
you look well; it's a very defirable thing to have a 
| medical man always i in the family. | 

* Torrid. Why would you thus expoſe me to 

my fon; 1 would have kept It "From * him at all 
events. | 

Lizard. 


Lizard. I am vaſtly pleaſed with that fon of 


our's. 

Torrid. Scoundrel ! 

Lizard. J have been turning this buſineſs over 
in my mind, and I begin to think that five of us 
here quartered on you at once may be rather | in- 
convenient. | 

Torrid. Raſcal! ( Aſide.) 

Lizard. That as I have you in my power, there 

is ſomething mean in taking advantage of it. 

Torrid. Impudent villain. (Ade. ) 

Lizard. Something mercenary, ſelfiſh. Now, 
I hate every thing mercenary or ſelfiſh,” 

Torrid: Give me your hand, now that is think - 
ing like a friend. 

. Lizard. But then how are we to manage my 
tongue has a deſperate itch to be babbling. 

Torrid. I hope not, I hope not, 

zard. Yes it has—unlels— 

7 orrid. Unleſs what ? | 

Lizard, Unlels—come, to be conciſt—* unleſs : : E 
there's a union of the families. | i 
*! Torrid, A union of the families. ain l 

Lizard. Yes, it ſeems you have brought this | 
young heireſs to England, Now, in the firſt 
place, I mean to propoſe that you ſhould marry 
her to one of my ſons. 

* Torrid. Whether lhe conſents or not? 
+. Lizard. As to her conſent, there's no doubt 
of it; to be ſure the will be perplexed in her 
choice. I ſhould myſelf; they have all their re- 
commendations. Jack's a noble fellow, but 

then Jerry has ſuch an eye, and the doctor is ſo 
inſinuating. 
Torrid. But how is the marriage of Roſa 
with one of your tons to ſecure ſecrecy? 

* Lizard, 


: 


— 
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© Lizard, True, it will not; we muſt go far- 
ther.” You have a ſon and I a daughter. | 

Torrid. Why you don't mean—{(/tarting to 
the other end of the ſtage.) 

Lizard. Nothing but their marriage will keep 
my tongue quiet. | 

Torrid. Their marriage | impoſſible ! 

Lizard. It's an infirmity, I am ſorry for it; 
nothing but their marriage can keep my tongue 
quiet. I feel it at work now, at this moment, 
and yet here in this neighbourhood, where you are 
come to ſettle 5 


Torrid, Stay, ſtay. ; 
Lizard. Yes—it's a going—its a going, and if 
once off, the devil himſelf can't ſtop it. | 
Torrid Hold, hold, let me conſider a moment. 
Suppoſe I was to fee his daughter, perhaps ſome- 
thing might be done with her. [A/ide.] | 
Lizard. Yes, I have ſet my heart upon the 
metch. | | 
Torrid. Well, well, let me ſee her then. 
Lizard, That you ſhall directly. I don't 
think I told you ſhe is head teacher at Mrs. 
Monſoon's. | | | 
Torrid. Yes, yes, you did. 
Lizard. Come along then ; ſhe's below. 
Torrid. How, below? then there's not a mo- 
ment to be loſt. | x 
Lizard. Juſt what Jem ſays when he takes up 
his hat and ſtick to viſit a patient. How | long 
to have the families united. [Exil. 
Torrid. (following him, ſtops) I ſee that this 
diſcovery has cut my ſon to the heart; there is 
but one reſource left to reconcile him and defeat 
Lizard. Yes, I'll conſent to Henry's marriage 
with Roſa, and if I can but pacify Lizard till it 


IS 


A COMEDY, 31 


is concluded, or bribe his daughter fo aſſiſt in my 


ſcheme, my character and fortune may yet be: 


ſafe. [Exit 


SCENE IX. Opens to a magnificent Drawing - 
Room at Mr. Torrid's, with folding Doors in 
the Centre. | I 


Enter HExNRvy. 


Henry. It is but a few hours fince life appeared 
to me as a gay viſion of the faireſt hue. I had 
from nature a mind open to enjoyment, and for- 
tune ſeemed to have done her part; my father's 
circumſtances were affluent, and my young heart 
exulted in the hope of raiſing her I lov'd, from a 
condition of dependence, to be the wife of my 
boſom, the partner of my proſperity. My ima- 
gination expanded at the thought, I ſeem'd to 
tread the air. Alas, how chang'd, how fallen ! 
(Roſa ſinging behind the ſcenes). Tis Roſa | the. 
{weet melody of her voice quite overpowers me. 


Majeftic roſe the god of day 

In yon bright burniſh'd ſky, 
Old Ocean kindled at the tay, 

And heav'd himſelf on high: 
On the deck Henry ſtood, 

To view the ſwelling tide, 

_ Ah—no—Henry—no! 
He thought not of the flood, 

Tas Roſa by his ſide. 


(Roſa 


SO O—— 
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(Roſs enters, 22 fings the ſecond, fanzd on .the 
 flage.) wh 


Now ſoftly ſunk the ſetting : CSE 
Beneath his wat! ry bed, _ Ns 
* The erening watch was huſh'd and done, N 


\ 


The pilot © hung his head.” '** 7 2 
0e the deck Roſa ſtaid 
* To view the water glide, A 
| | Ak—no—Roſa—no! Ps 
ny - 8 Such thought ne er touch'd the maid, 
2 | ug N Twas Henry * e. 


2% How do you ſhun me; Henry! 1 ſhall not 
be = long here to importunę you. 

Henry. 1 thought you were d gone. to 

Mr. Dorville' „5 155 

Naſu. Would you then bave | ſuffered. me to go 

without ſeeing you again ? Do you "with me 
one ? 

Henry. I do—yet ſtay—before you leave the 
houſe let me entreat your pardon for” what paſſed 
this morning. 

Roſa. My pardon, what do you mean? I know 
and feel the ity of our condition. 

Jenny. Diſparity indeed! (zwith deep concern.) 

Roſa. You are in affluenc e, 1 am 1 Poor and de- 
pendant. 

Henry. That dependance I cannot think of 
without ſhame and horror! I have hitherto for- 
borhe to. preſs you with unneceſſary queſtions— 
but your mother—Do you remember her coming 
to dgdia? Do you remember her ſituation? as to 
fortune I mean? 

Naſu. 
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Naſa. I was too young to haye any recollee - 
tion of it, but ſhe once told me that the beſt part 
of her uncle's property had been con ſided to your 
father, and loſt by the -treachery of, ong of his 
agents. I never. praſt, her on the, ſubject; as he: 
ſtudjouſly coticealed. um LL Te particular * 
her life. Dr r 

Hem . Then this — 5 goory ! 15 * to 
the full extent. 

Ro/a. What can you mean? You ſeem agi- 
tated ! You feervunyell | +7 

Henry. I am indeed! ſick, fick at heart—do 
not deſpiſe me Roſa, and yet I deſerve it at your 
hands. 

Noja. You Henry! you deſerve it! at my 
hands! you, from whoſe generoſity I have found 
protection! 

Henry. protection? Do you call it protec- 
tion? Go to Mr. Dorville's, leave this houſe 
immediately, every being here is tainted with 
falſehood and diſhonour. 

Roſa. With falſehood and diſhonour ?—You 
are not going Henry ? you are not going to leave 
me without tome explanation ? 

Henry. You {hall hear from me, Roſa; I 
will write to you; I will reveal a myſtery which 
involves the conduct of one, whom however cul- 
pable, I am bound to revere. I am —_— " 
the tale of horror; it ſhall be diſcloſed to 
by letter. Roſa! Roſa! you will learn too — 
that I am the moſt unfortunate of human 
beings. [Exit. 

Roſa. Henry—ſflay, ftay, I entreat of you— 
you, you unfortunate ? what then am I? what 
then 1s Roſa? Did he not tell me to 8 

F * Mr. 
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Mr. Dorville's, to leave this houſe? did he not 
ſay it was tainted with falſchood and diſhonour ? 
Yes Henry, I underſtand you: his father has re- 


| fuſed his conſent to our marriage, and will no 


If ſuffer me to remain under his roof ; he 
ſhall be obey'd; I will obtain from him my mo- 
the s letter to Lady Eſther Dorville, and then 
theſe doors are clos'd on me for ever. | 


\ . END OF ACT 11. 
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ACT III. 
SCENE I. 4 Room at Mr. Tonap's. 


Enter Rosa. 


Naſa. Strange that I can ro where ſee Mr. 
Torrid, to aſk him for this letter. * 


SCENE II. _— SUSAN. 


Suſan. Mr. Torrid! did you wiſh to ſee Mr. 
Torrid, Miſs ? he's engag'd at preſent with my 
father upon ſome buſineſs in which I am. a little 
intereſted—Oh, that muſt have been you I heard 
700 Miſs—you have a very pretty voice, onl 
you k too plain when you ſing—bleſs me, 
i every word. You are juſt come from 
India, I hear, and you knew Mr. Torrid there, 
I beheve ? 

Roſa: Yes, I did. 

Suſan. And his ſon too ? 

Ro/a. I came over in the ſame ſhip with him. 

Suſan. I am told that he is + os 


young man. 
_ Yes, yes, he is—but why do you en- 
quire | 
Suſan. N that I am glad to Ra it ! 
and pray Miſs, and if I may take the liberty, 
what age 1s he ? 


Roſa. About five and twenty—but why ſhould 


2 alk ? 
- Suſan. Five and twenty !—I am glad of it! 


"Roja. Glad of it KO 
F 2 10 Van. 
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Suſan. And p pray Miſs, what ſort of a mar: 
is he? is he tall! of fiort—fair or brown ?— 
What ſort of e has he? What is the 
colour of his hair 2 OO TITLE. 

Ro/a. I don't — 1 I can't tell! (chat does 
the woman mean by ela 6 ſurely ſhe 


| has ſome defign vn Henry [ afide. 
| Fu ſün. Gtr you' H. Keb me, Miſ=bat I 


| ſee you was not brought up at Mrs. Mtn{or's— 
'l why, there's not one of our young ladies but 
| would have anfwer'd all | theſe queſtions, and 
look d him over, as we call it, in. hve minutes 
de with hi gas Fl 
ole, Ye, yes, he has clittinly (bibs! defign 
Amr What. a right l ſhe is! ha ae 
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Ky Serben 1 told you; Sir, W 5 as agt 


Fad 


here | Dune 
Lizard. But the young lady is, Sit—the' ery 
rſon I wiſhed to feeg! give me] leave to int ro- 


duce my daughter, Milk— What! ſhe has intro- 
duced herſelt brought her here at the.requeſt of 
the Nabob— Here he 1s, Suzy, 8 10 make 
propoſals for his ſon! RY No 
Ro/a. Propoſals for has ſon 5 ; 
+ Lizard: Ves, for his ſon to marry my daughter; 
they were contracted to cach other in the cradle. 
Roſa. I'll not believe it! yet how ſtrange Was 
Henrys conduct H can this be the anyſlery he 
talk'd of ? | . 00) 
Jiz#4d;” Here comes Nr.: Torrid, you. may. aſk 
him; gad, here's a little attachmbntOwluohi may 


Than in our way. 


Roſa. 
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Aoſa. J have no right to aſk! ' | 
Lixard. I dare ſay Suzy will have no objectioꝶ 
to your ſtaying! ch Suſan! what, the young 
Nabob has been ſaying a few ſoſt things ; and 
yet when he knew of his engagement to my 
daughter, that. was not quite ſo honourable. You 
look unwell. 
Raſu. J am lately murned from India —its the 
mere change of air your arm if you pleaſe? 
Liard. To be fare—to be ſure, how lucky 
my, ſon the doctor is .coming—he is very, great 
on airs— I expect him here in the. courſe of the 
day, and my ſon Jack, you Uebe delighted with 
Jack ;. ſuch a companion, Thave a parcel of bis 
rntues an, my pocket, (talking as he leads 
Yer ou.) [ Exeunt Lizard and Roſa. 
Suſan, P or thing, {gontempluoufly). But here 
kame, the old gentleman, how mall I receive 
him, the pathetic, ot dzdactic.; both by all means. 
M. firſt gyerpower-hinz; by civility, and then I'll 
aſtoniſh him by erudition. | 


 SEENE. IV. Enter Vr. Tae. 


= Torrit, Mifs Sufannab Lizard—-I pft 
du / un. The ſame, Sit- at your ſervice - pray 
Pea ſeated, Sir. Be leated, (Whey vow with great 
ceremony. 
Torrid. I am come on a bulgeſs in which my 
ſon's happineſs is inaterially iatereſte. 


Su/an. Not more than mine, Sir---Laſfire you.. 


_ 2+ Torrid. | Vou are head teacher at Mrs: _ 
oon $ boarding ſchool I think --- 

Su ſun. Fami, Sir if you: pleaſe:+-Lſee he's 
ignorant, and il aſtonifh him.. affe: 
bt: + Zotrid. I beg pardon---Fanbly: 14 It.? vciy 
20 ſubordinate 


— — — ho 
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ſubordinate ſtation for a perſon of your talents 
and accompliſhments, - 

Sy/an. 1 think.I have bend my father fay--- 
that your early habits were literary---they like 
one ſhould obſerve theſe things. (afide) 

Torrid. She knows the whole ſtory of old 
Plagiary, I ſee. (afde Yes, Ma'am, yes. 

San. That you were brother ſtudents--- 

Torrid. Brother ſtudents---Ves, Ma' am, yes, 
we were together in his office but permit me 
to ſay that this ſituation of your's, at Mrs. 
Monſoon's is a very ſubordinate one for a perſon 
of ſuch taſte and accompliſhments. 

Suſan. This compliment to his literature has 
quite captivated him, and now I'll aſtoniſh him by 
my erudition. (ade) Ah, Sir, the moderns do not 
hold us pedagogues in the ſame degree of eſti- 
mation as the ancients did---I dare ſay you are 
intimately acquainted with thoſe illuſtrious phi- 
lolophers who taught in the ſchools of anti- 

uity. 

Torrid. Why, Ma'am, I can't charge my me- 
mory with a very accurate recollection 

Suſan. I mean, Sir, with Socrates, Plato, and 
 Ariſtotle---or, the more modern, Plutarch, Epic- 
tetus, Suetonius, Quintilian---or, perhaps, your 
reſearches are ſtill more recent? 

Torrid. Ma'am! 
__ Su/an. Buſby, Bentley, Milton, Watts, John- 
ſon 

Torrid. Zounds, I ſhall never recover my ears 
again. I was only about to ſay, Ma'am, when 
theſe gentlemen interrupted us, that though the 
ſtation is hongurable, yet it is beneath a perſon 
of mr taſte and ſcience : if, therefore, I could 
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he the means of extricating you, I ſhould render 
a ſervice to the cauſe of literature, 
' Suſan. Oh, Sir! I ſee he is quite captivated, 


(aide. | 


Torrid. As for this marriage, I am ſorry to 
ſay that it cannot take place. 

Suſan. How, Sir? 

Torrid. Yes, Ma'am, there is, unfortunately, 
unfortunately, I ſay, for you ſeem made tor each 
other, an inſuperable obſtacle to the marriage be- 
tween Henry and yourſelf — 

Suſan. An inſuperable obſtacle ! 

Torrid. Yes, Ma'am, my fon cannot have the 
honour of your hand, ſince, between ourſelves, he 
15 married already, 

Suſan, Mariel already ?—then there's an end 
of our whole ſcheme (afide). | 

Torrid, Yes, to the young lady from India. 
A. match contracted without my privity, and 
certainly to my mortification, now that I ſee 
the opportunity he has loſt but if you'll con- 
{ent to a little propofition— | 

Suſan. What do you mean, Sir ? 

Torrid. Nothing improper, Ma'am!!! nothing 
but what any of theſe gentlemen of your ac- 
quaintance might have propoſed: it is of im ort- 


ance that this marriage ſhould be kept ſecret 


from your father, and if you would contrive that 
the rejection ſhould proceed from you--- 
Sox. But how can the rejection come from 
me 
Torrid. Nothing eaſier, we have only tc tranſ- 
fer the objection from his fide to your's. Sup- 
poſe you were to ſay, that you are married 
already: my ſon married without his father's 
conſent 


= 
— 
— 
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conſent or knowledge, and you. na be. married 
without your's. 29135 


Swan. P mary „lesben my fither's * 1 
1, head es af at Mrs. Monſpon's H- that the 
morals of the riſing generation—I,” whoſe poverty 


never led me even in thought to ſtray from the 


paths of virtue. I marry! 

Torrid; I don't mean that you mould atbwally 
ente only want you to ſay, that you are mar- 
ried, and 1158 a little note here juſt preſented 
to me by my Steward, a note of Mr. Porrilles— 

Suſan. A note of Mr: Drvilles f 

Torrid. Ves, for five hundred — 

"Safan. For five hundred pounds !-- to be ſure, 
Sir, I ſhould be very ſorry that the young gentle- 
man was put to ary mconvenience on my account. 

Torrid. J am ſure you'would.{gives the note.) 
am fare you woutd---Here is Henry, and if we 
could ſee your bers 5 ed might oy 
given directly. [ Y 

Su/an; He's in the nerct room--cif you'll follows 
me there, I ſhall have 4 few minutes to _—_—— 
myſelf. And to conſult with my father. on vur beſt 
mode of proceeding. (gie) [Exit Suſan. 

Torrid, This ſtory of Henry's marriage” with 
Roſa was-a lucky inventiqn, an 7 Ae with the 
ive hundred pounds muſt be ſucceſ3ful-ts be 
fure money does get a man into ſcrapes. but the 
its the very beft - To, to ger 171 but * 


* 


» 
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/ raed Well, Sir, where bare you aer 


what ſays this man? = 
Tor rid. lis terms are monſtwh! ' 


« WES. nw 
okay "xt Len. 
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enry. - Sq 1 ſuppos d 
— To ſatisfy him with ned ipoffbe 
He has made a propoſition of another kind. 
Torrid: Yes yes ! effectual enongh. ! 
Henry. Nams'i it, Sir; name it. 
Torrid. It concerns yourſelf. 
Henry. Concerns me! 
Torrid. But the ſacrifice is tos great. | 
Henry. No ſacrifice can be too great, confſtent 
with honour. 
Torrid. Oh, this is perfectly Abende 3 * 
„ ea that you ſhould marry his daughter. 
enry. 1 marry bis daughter! does he think 
mo mad ? 


Torrid, 1 have ſten the girl—nay end I . 5 


b that You” Ven 2 1 4 declaration to 


Henry. Sh? 
Torrid. Lizard is how expeRing us in the next 
room. | 
Henry. You cannot ſuppoſe, Sir 
Torrid. I have given her a note for five hun- 
dred "avg _ that ſhe is married already. | 
ell ts 
| Torrid So chat you may make the offer in 
„ and if the rr from her, 
Lizard can have no right to complain of us. 
Henry. There is a coarſenefs in the proceeding, 
ms, Sir, I cannot ſubmit to it. l 
Tbrrid. Net fubmit to it! when your father's 
charater is at inke ! when, I am * make 
ove facnficefor'you !. 
enry. 2 
Torrid. By conſenting to — marriage with 
Roſa, when. ht have ſecured an alliance 
with fone family of diſtinction. 
G Henry. 


= 1 
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Henry. II I marry Roſa! every ſentiment of 
juſtice and propriety revolts at the idea; my war. 
riage with her 1s impoſſible. 

Torrid You are not ſerious. 1 mpoſiible? 
your marriage with her impoſſible? When I re- 
fus'd my conſent, you could not live without 
her; and now that it may be the means of pre- 
ſerving my character, you tell me it's impoſſible ; ; 
nay you refuſe. to deſcend from your romance ſo 
far, as to make an offer, to Lizard's daughter, 
though I have told you 

Henry. No, Sir; 1 will make that offer, on 
one condition. ) 

- Torrid. , What is it? 

Henry. That you make rt rc to Rofl. 
, Torrid. Reſtitution ? — well, well; I will. 


Henry. Ample and immediate? 
Torrid. Yes, yes, on the Gay of 84 mar- 
riage. 


Henry.” Again, Sir, do you talk of ms mar- 


1 e 


| 15 
No, Sir - you 1e, fl my father; 1 
beg your pardon.; Jam every way unfortuhate; 

ould be my duty to ſoften, not to 
the horrors of your ſituatian. Where is this mans 
daughter? Come, Sir, I will make the offer. 
I:ſhall have at leaſt the conſolation of reflecting, 
that I have made ſome ſacrifice for the ſecurity — 
your happineſs, though my a is nn for 
ever. ** * 
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SCENE VI. 4 Drawing. Room, teith folding 
Doors at the Buck of the Stage. - 


Enter LIZ ARD, following Ros A. 


Lizard. Juſt let me read you again that im- 
promptu of my ſon Jack's Why, you don't 
liſten. Well, well, here comes my daughter; 
you may no learn from her the reſult of the in- 
terview—and the Nabob and his fon—both com- 
ng told you ſo—there, your Henry! as you 

lle him—Will you believe your own eyes? 

Roſa. No—l will not.— Tes, be is indecd 
coming. I dare not meet him, all my boaſted re- 
ſolution would ſink to nothing; 1 feel it would, 

' Lizard. Gad I begin to think the would be 
as well out of the way, [he's a dangerous fort of 
a perſonage (aide). What, you with to avoid 


him. I admire your ſpirit. In that room you | 


may conceal yourſelf till he is gone. 
17%. Why ſhould I conceal myſelf? 
Lizagd. There is no other way out of the 
room, unleſs you chuſe to meet hjm, 5 
Noſa. Can it be true? as this man ſays; is he 
indeed come with ſuch a purpoſę ? Meet bin ? 
Oh no! If it be fo, hide me from Heary, from 
the world, from n (goes wilhin the doors.) 


SCENE VIL Enter svsax. 


Suſan. They are coming, Sir, Way are gams 
ing, but our whole plan is defeated. - 
Lizard. Defeated! how ? ſpeak fel (fakes 
her from the door where. Roſa is.) 
Suſan. Mr. Torrid's fon is already mgrrjed to 
the 5 girl from India. 
ä What? 
Su un. He has jul 66d me of it. SEES 
27 G 2 Lizard. 


3 —— — 6 — 2 at — 
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Lizard. Impoſſible! he- never hiated ſuch 2 
thing this morning. 
 * Suſan. He has given me a note of Mr. Dor- 

ville's for five hundred pounds, to ſay that 1 am 
married, that the objectian may appear to you to 
be on my fide, 
Hadrd. A note of Mr. Dorville's for five 
hundred pounds, (fakes it) to ſay that you are 
married, that the objection may appear to me to 
be on your ſide. Nay, then, I ſee through the 
deſign; this marriage of his ſon is a mere pre- 
tence—ſo, ſo, does he play me falle—and what 
fid'you? / 

1 2 I promiſed ; and he is now coming to 
make the offer. 
_ Lizard. Is he? the very thing I could have 
- Wiſh'd. Roſa is in that room; there's no way out; 
ſhe can't eſcape; and if you but make him ſpeak 
loud enough, in ſpite of herſelf ſhe will hear every 
word he ſays—So, Mr. Nabob, plot and counter- 
plot; here they are (ſpeaks to "Suſan, 3 

W But you may as well give me the note, 


e. Oh fye, fye never mind—oh fye, 
[yoke the nbte. A. | 


SCENE vul. 
Enter Tonk ID and * | 


22 Lam aſhamed of the part I baye un: 
rtaken. 
Torrid. (puſhing Henry) Huſh, huſh-—Madamy | 


my ſon. 
Henry. The embarraſſment, . 


which—I ſay, Madam the embarraſſment - you 
ſee I am FRET Madam, | 
| | Suſan, 
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." Suſan. Not more than I am, Sir, I aſſure you. 
Henry. (after Torrid has pul''d him) I truſt, 
Madam, after what has paſſed between you and 
my father, that this embarraſſment is not miſin- 
terpreted by you. {Torrid pulls him.) 

Torrid. What are you about? 

Henry. That is, I mean, Madam, that you 
are convinced of the force of my attachment, 
which thus— 


Suſan. I am, Sir; and, if the ſympathies of 3 


mutual paſhon— 


Henry. (rifng) How! (turns round, and 


meets Lizard) confuſion ! 
Lizard. (to him) What an elegant creature 


ſhe 15. 


(Henry turns from him, and meets Suſan) ) 


blingly alive— 
(Henry turns from Suſan, and meets Lizard.) 
Lizard. All nerve. 
(Henry turns again from Lizard, and meets 
Suſan.) 


Su/an. If the idea of a rival— 


- Su/ah, If the ſenſibilities of a heart trem-.. 


{Henry turns from Suſan, and <4 Lizard ; 


again turns from Lizard, and is met by Suſan ; 
aud, in order to get away, ruſhes to the fold: 
ing doors, which he opens, and azjconers 


he/e.) 


Roſa. You have no rival ; he is releas'd! Roſa 


herſelf releaſes him from every tie of honour, of 


love. Mr. Torrid, why, why will you not give 


me this letter to Lady Dorville ; alas, it is now 
my only dependance. "Am 1 detained to be pubs 
nel intulted' 

enry. © Hear me, *. 1 entreat you, hear 


"Boſe 


me; 


- - — - ms 
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Ro/a. No, Sir, I have already heard too much. 
I can now refigh my pretenſions without regret. 
I am undeceived, and glad of it; I would ſay - 
<oldly, coldly as you have done, but there's 
ſomething here, here at my heart; WRich will * 
ſuffer me; diſſimulation is new to me. Ah, 
Henry, Henry, it is the only leſſon I ever learnt 


from you with difficulty. | Exit. 
Henry. Stay, 1 £90 ure you, Roſa, ny (fot 
dowing. her.) 


Lizard. F allow her, Sufan---follow het directly 
they muſt be kept apart at any rate---(afide, to 
Suſan) | Exit Suſan. J. What does ſhe mean by 
this letter to Lady Dorvile r 

Torrid. A letter of introduction from her 
mother. 

Lizard. pſhaw, only | a letter of latrodufion; 
what's a letter of introduction ? F know what a 
letter of introduction is, they'll aſk her to dinner 
Once, and never ſee her face afterwards. - | 

Torrid. But ſhe has further claims. - ©) 

Lizard, What claims? AY 

Torrid. Claims of a nature--- ' -' 

Liard. What nature? III go and aſk hey) \ 

Torrid. Stay, ſtay! She is ignorant of them 
herſelf, but they are explained in this letter. 
Lizard. Claims of which ſhe is ignorant. 

Pſhaw, this is a mere trick, evaſion there is no 
ſuch letter. 

Torrid. No ſuch r it is (Giving it.) 
Lizard. Let me ſee it---(Takes the letter.) = 

Torrid. I am as unwilling to have it deliver'd 
. you cam be; it may lead to the ene of a 

cret. 

Lizard. What, of our ſecret?! This letter 
muſt not be deliver d. 
en 2 Torrid. 
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Jorrid. Not deliver'd } But my ſon infiſts--- 

Lizard. Your fon infiſt? then I'll impound 
the letter, to | relieve you from Any further difh- 
culty. 

Torrid. Impound 1 the letter ? What are you 
about? 
ard. It's juſt * in my Pocket as in 
yours. Huſh, huſh, here | he is. (MINN re- 
* 

Henry. She is gone, and will not hear me. 
What does ſhe mean, Sir, by her enquiry for this 
letter to Lady Eſther Dorville; have you: 'not 
given it A } ;' 

Lizard. Its miſlaid, loſt; (Goes to the Hide 
ſcene.) 

Henry. How? impoſſible ! | 
Torrid. Well, well, it ſhall be delved, 
when you are married. | 

Henry. IL ſee while that 1 is poſſible, all effort 
to make her reſtitution will be truitleſs. 

- ({Zizard. Suſun has overtaken her, and all. is 
ſafe. (Looking | out) What the devil are they 
whiſpering -- about. (aide) Reſtitution! wy 
what do you mean? | 

+» Torrid; (to Lizard): He. . not what he 
— (To Henry) What are you about? den 
lorget that this man muſt be pacified. _ 

:{i Henry: Make but the reſtitution you pro- 


mis'd, and he ſhall be pacified. | Ti 
1 Torrid. Ho -W? e 
. Henry: I-will pacify him? | | | 
© \Corrid. But how? 1 


Henry. Leave that to me. 


ot 
Liard. You don't ſuppoſe that Y am. fel 
enough to 


Tor rid. You. ſee— you ſee—(to Henry, ' 
{ N 
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Henry. Leave us Wen and and I'l] undertake for 
the reſult. 

Torrid. Well, well, I} am gone; but remember 
'S has me in his power, 

Henry. Ido, I do. FE: 21, Torrid. 

Lizard. Reſtitution | and do you ſappole, 
young Sir, that I am the dupe of this magnani- 
mous reſtitution? 

Henry. I don't underſtand you, Sir. 

Liard. No, no; the artifice is too ſhallow t o 
paſs on the; what, the father is to make reſtitution 
to Roſa, and the ſon is to make Roſa his wife. 

Henry. You are miſtaken, Sir; I never can 
make Rofa my wife; it is a viſion of happuneſs 
which once indeed—but now— 

Lizard. What, you are deteQed ! but heckye, 
Sir,. you have publickly declared yourſelf to my 
daughter; you have publickly made an offer of 
your hand; you ſhall either marry her or anſwer it 
in a court of law; you ſhall have a little converſa- 
tion with John Doe and Richard Roe on the ſab- 
ject 3 the whole ſtory. ſhall be told; the notable 
plot of the father and ſon on the property of one 
woman, and on the affections of another. I leave 
you to your option. Oh that my ſon Jack was called 
to the bar, how eloquent would he be on ſuch 2 
ſubject! Once more I give you your option; if 
vou matry my daughter your father's honour is 
preſerv'd, but if you — after what has — 

Henry. Well, well I know that you have tied 
me to the ſtake; I have no option, no alternative ; 
I have renounced Sn. Þ ublickly inſulted 0 do 
with me az you pleaſe: Fhare ec. my my 
ſecure your ſecrecy, and I will pay t 

Lizard. Now you are talking — be: — 


| 3 


Henry, 
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Henry. Under my hand. 

Lizard. Yes, there's ſuch ſtability in pen and 
ink; a man's ſignaturę is ſuch a refreſher to his me- 
mory, as Jack ſays. 

Henry. Well, well, lead on, Sir, you have 
— 2 me in your toils, and I'll not flinch ! Yes, 

ſhall have juſtice, whatever be the ſacri- 
fice.  [Exeunt. 
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ACT Iv. | 1 2. 1 


2 


"SCENE, IT Garden at Mr. - Doroilles, 


Enter Sit Harry, Followed by Jack 1.45 


Jack Liz. Is it poſſible, Sir Harry, that you 
can refuſe me? 

Sir Harry. Have-a-care, Jack, have-a-care— 
you are growing chatty, and that you know I can't 
endure. | 

Jack Liz. Sdeath, would not any man be 
chatty with a pack of bailiffs at his heels? 

Sir Harry. It has been the fate of many a 

eat man, Jack. _ 

Jack Liz. A great man can afford it; when a 
great man is arreſted, people only ſay that he is 

e to his villa; its not the arreſt I care for, but 
the ſum, a paltry five hundred. 

Sir Harry. Five hundred, paltry | why its the 
price of my horſe Dancer. 

Jack Lis. As you ſold him yeſterday, you muſt 
Have the cath about you. 

Sir Harry. That money is facred, you know it 
is.— What, would you have me defraud my ſtud 
of its complement. —You ſee, Jack, you fee— 
the moment you begin to talk, you are irrational. 
Why you are as bad as a wit, your wits are always 
poor and chatty; but however I'll tell you what, 
though I can't give you the money, I'll do as well, 
I'll give you a piece of advice—there's no caption 
yet—eh! they have not dubb'd you {tapping 
Yin over the ſhoulder. ) . 
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Jack Lia. No, but they are in full cry. 

Sir Harry. Change your county then directly, 
that's the way change your county, and you 
are {afe—the writ won't run into the next, — 
Why! there's Sam Splaſh has a hunting-box for 
the purpoſc, ſtands on two counties, and he only 
tells his, ſervant, if the ſheriff of Middleſex 
calls, ſhew him into Surry; if che ſheriff of 
Surry calls, ſhew him into Middleſexzt or, if 
you like it better, ſpeak to Mr. Dorville lending 
is his paſſion he has no other uſe for his money. 

Jack Liz. Mr. Dorville is a ftranger to me; 
how can I expect a . to lend me money, 
when my friend refuſes me? 

Sir Harry. Becauſe he is a ſtranger lack! 
upon my ſoul you muſt hold your tongue, or 
elſe you'll loſe your character; you may lend 
money to a ſtranger, but never to a friend; the 
odds are, that a ſtranger pays, or elſe you lay him 
by the heels; but againſt a friend a man has no 
remedy, and your. friend never pays you a ſix- 
pence—if you was a ſtranger Jack ! I would lend 
you the money myſelf, but as you are my friend, 
the thing's impoſſible, quite Gut of the queſtion. | 

| | Exit. 

Jack Lia. (calling after him) Well, but treat 
me as a ſtranger then, no Ceremony. ; 


SCENE II.— Enter LizARD. 


Lizard. Here Jack, here my boy—here it is, 
a promiſe under his hand, under the hand of the 
young Nabob, to marry Suſan—ſo much for her? 
and now for n you can but ſee the 
H 2 heuefs, 
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heireſs, ſucceſs is certain; I have now proofs- of 
the Nabob's falſehood, to confirm our ſtory.” 

Jack Liz. Proofs! Have you really proofs? 

Lizard. A letter which he brought from her 
mother to Lady Eſther Dorville; he confeſſed to 
me that it contained the whole of her ſtory, ns 
that he meant to ſuppreſs it on that account. | 

Jack Lia. How? | 
_ Lizard. I threaten'd the fon with a diſcwvery, 
and to bnbe me to ſecrecy, he gave the promiſe 
to Suſan I threaten'd the father with a diſcovery, 
— bribe me to * ho gave me up the 
tter 

Jac Liz. Then 'twas a combination * 
the father and ſon to cheat the girl? | 

Lixard. I told you ſo this e, but you 
would not believe me. 

Jack Liz. 'Sdeath, how unlucky to have 2 
bailiff at my heels at this moment. 5 
Lizard. A bailiff 7 Ge 

- Jack Liz: Yes, to loſe all my V hopes of an 
—— heireſs for a paltry five hundred pounds! 

. Lizard. Pſhaw, this is your extravagance— 
your houſes, horles, -and carriages; why will you 
live at ſuch an expence? 

- Jack Liz, Expence why my houſes, horſes, 
and carriages, are not expences, they are my ways 
and means hire a cottage for 20 guineas, fit it 
up as a hunting-box, and let it for four-fcore—I 
buy a horſe for ten pounds, pace him in the park, 
after a ſummer's run, and br him for z hundred. 


The ſums which they refuſe to my neceſſities, they 

will give freely to gratify their own caprice—If 1 

was in London, I could raiſe the money with eaſe 
by the ſale of my curricle and blacks. 

5 Lizard. 
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Lizard. Five hundred pounds! Can't you bor- 
row it from Sir Harry, Jack? 

Jack Liz. Not a fixpence; I have guſt * 
him, and he'll not advance a ſixpence 

Lizard. Why then In advance it—I'll give the 
bailiff Dorville's note (afide.) 

Jack Liz. You—you advance it—my dear 
e why you are not ſerious its five hundred 

the devil can you raiſe five —— 

pounds? 


Liard. No matter; watch you for the bann 
and leave the reſt to m 
bailiff? do you know him? 

Jack Liz. Know him! I have an inſtin& on 
theſe occaſions which is infallible Why he bas an 
apartment in Curſitor-ftreet which he calls mine 
a pretty rural ſituation, commands a fine view of 
Staples-Ion—but how the devil came you * the 
five hundred pounds? 

Lizard. It was intended for the doctor andl the 
architect; but you never think of them; with all 
your opportunities never once — them, 
never once quote Jem's book, or Jerry 
_ Jack Liz. Huſh, my dear be 0 KA axe 
I am married to the heirefs, Jerry ſhall build me 
a temple to Hygeia in my grounds, and the doc- 
tor's book ſhall be engrav'd on the walls in letters 
of gold—eh! zounds, here is my friend from 
Curſitor-ſtreet—ſome people complain of the law's 
delay; for my part I have always found it treading 


on my heels. 4 . cn 


scENRE 
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© SCENE 111. — Before Mr. Dorville's Houſe, 
Enter Mr. Poryiits and. the STEWARD. . 


Mr. Dorville. It is but five hundred dnn 
Steward. The houſe will be filled with creditors 


in the courſe of an hour, Sir; your. inability. to 


pay this note will-be the fignal of 'alarm-to. them 
all—you have forgiven fome of the tenants their 
rent, you have conſented to the delay of others, 
and I don't know a creature to whom I] can apply. 

Mr. Dorville. Apply to them! to the tenants! 

Steward. Apply to the tenants! It goes to my 
heart to ſee your honour thus their due. 

Mr. Dorville. T am not their dupe Is not 

my whole eſtate one unvaried ſcene of domeſtic 
felicity? do they not love me as their father? 
Here is Luzard's daughter, I'll ſpeak to _—_ ſurely 
he will wait a few hours. 

Steward. Not an inſtant, Sir; he told me that 
'he ſhould pay away the note. But Þ'll — lady, 
and wait your further orders. m νeiit. 

Mr. Dorville. Who is this young ner with 
bert in tears hold, hold I may intrude N 


SCENE IV. Enter Ros A, followed by Sosax. 


Boſa. Leave me, I beſeech you leave me. 

Suſan. Nay, Miſs, to be ſure, its very provo- 
king to be croſs'd in one's firſt love, but it is 
what happens to moſt of us, for all that. * 
Roſa. What! what! will become of me! 
to return to Mr. Torrid's is impoſſible. 
Suſan. Why, Mus, I have been thinking that, 
as you will be out of employment, when I am 
| mar- 


* 2 — — —— - 
— ——— ** » . 


A COMEDY: 55 


married to young Mr. Torrid, you know there 
will be a vacancy at the ſchool, nom J will ſpeak 
to Mts. Monſoon about you; to be ſure you 
will be rather aukward at firſt; but as you will 
take leſs ſalary on that account, I dare ſay Mrs. 
Monſoon would not object, though I don't 
know what you would do for a character, ſhe is 
very particular about the character af her teachers; 
have you no letters to your family? your friends? 
Aaſu. I have no family. No friends. I was, from 
my infancy, the child of ſorrow; bred up in ſe- 
areſy and ſolitude; my mother lov d me, tenderly 
lov'd me, and yet at times, when melting into 
ſoftneſs, her countenance would ſuddenly change, 
her looks become ſtern, reſentful, and poor Roſa 
ſunk to the ground unheeded: I ſeem d at once 
her pride and ſhame, her joy and her r N 
Suſan. Was not your father then in India? 
Hau. Alas! I never knew a father! 
Mr. Derville. (ruſhing rg he ap do I 
heake 19 8 . © A\v 
"Suſan, Mr. Dorville thera ds | 1 20 
4 R. Is this Mr. Dorville? 
Suſan. I muſt deſtroy her hopes * proteRtion 
there, or Jack will loſe his opportunity. © . 
Naa. How unfortunate that Mr. Torrid 
ſhould have withheld the letter to Lady Eſther. 
Mr. Doruille. A letter to my wife? cl 5 
Guam; Letter to Lady 1 8 * bn 3 
| mert pretence. 


Roſa. A.pretence? _ vo A Na 

Suſan. You'ſaid that your. mother had no ac- 
quaintance with Lady Eſther. 

Noſa. I did. 


Suſan. That ſhe only knew Mr. Dorville by 
character? 


7482 Roſa. 


— 


|. 
| 
| 
[ 


- E a * 
— ——u— —— .. — "SOS... - 
—_ 
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aſfections of his ſon, thoug 


ſecret marriage, and driven from the houſe. 
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Roſa. I did. 

Suſan. How then can the have written to Lady 
Eſther? ſhe has decerved Mr. Torrid, and now. 
means to deceive you? {to Mr. Dorpville.) 
Naa. Why, wh this cruel accufation ? n 


| will not take away my 


only refuge. 
. Suſun; Mr. Torid has ſupported her from in 
fancy, her and ber mother, can you deny it? 
Naa. I do not with to deny it, or conceal my 
tion. 
Sa/an. And in return, ſhe has ſeduc'd the 
h he was contracted to 
a 


me in the cradle] ſhe was detected 


. Ro/a.' Now then, indeed, I feel myſelf 4 
ger; who, who is there feels for poor Rofa, her 
heart every where tortur d with nnd and 
her love return d. with inſult. 

Mr. Dorville. Have you no friends, no family 
connections? _ 


Roſa. None. An orphan ! a a firanger! alas 
there's not a human being on whom: I have 


any claim of protection. Mr Torrid withholds the 
An orphan and ftranger! theſe 


Mr. Dorville. An 
are your claims, that your protection truſt you - 
ſelf with me my doors are open to you, my houſe 
ſhall be your afylum; Lady Eſther ſhall receive 
vou; come, let me conduct you to her; nay, nay, 
cheer up, cheer up, think not of the letter. VIP Exit 
with her into the houſe. 


. How unlucky! bh 


SCENE V. 


* 
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SCENE v. + Enter Lizard. 


that Where is Roeſa? 1 have paid away the 
hots, tc to the bailiff, and Jack can now appear with 
et 


Suan. Mr. Darville, has juſt taken her under 
his proteQion. # 

Lizard. His protection Mr. Dorville's! pretty 
b truly! a man over head and ears in debt 

as the preſumption to interfere with my family 
arrangements; he'll be arfeſted 1 in half an hour him- 
ſelf, and then let us ſee who'll give him protection. 

Suſan. Mr. Dorville arreſted, I thought he had 
been a man of fortune. 

Lizard. A man of fortune! I have hawk'd his 
note all ovet the county, and can't raiſe a yy 
"ok 
Suſan. What, the note Mr. T cel gave me 
for five hundred pounds, can't he pay that note, 
* a man ſo generous? 

© Lizard. Pſhaw, don't you know what Jack 
þ ſays, a man never begins to be generous till he's 
* at his laſt guinea. 


. Su/aH. But he's ſo liberal, to ready to lend his 
money. - 

Lizard. Yes, he borrows a hundred pounds | 
. from one friend, and lends ten of it to another, 
and that pedple call liberality. 

* Suſan. But this is only one note ? 

"Lizard. Only one note; did you ever ſee the 
man who had drawn only one note; no, no, when a 
man once takes to drawing notes, there's a ſp 
_ his fingers, and the devil himſelf cannot ftop 
_— |  [Eneunt Lizard and Suſan. 


I SCENE 
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SCENE VI. A Room at Mr. DoxviIILIE's. 
Enter Mr. Don viIIE and Ros. 
Ar. Dorville. Vou are deceived, depend upon 
1 4 n 8 | 
Naſa. I think, I think I could have reconcil'd 


ſo clever—ſo accompliſh'd—they play - they ſing 

0 K all languages 
—alas! poor Roſa can only ſpeak the language of 
the heart; and as for drawing, I never could draw 


- = _ ” 


transfer my love from the living Henry, here—I 
will wear this mot next my heart, and Miſs 
Monſoon may have the other. 1 
Mr. Dorville. Deſerted you for her, impoſſible 
 - Roſa. She muſt have frighten'd him into loving 
her, I am ſure ſhe muſt. 
+. Mr, Dorvitle. This is ſome idle jealouly. _ . , 
Roſa. I never was . jealous of him—while I 
/ M 
Ar. Dorville. He loves you ſtill. 
_ . Roſa. 1 heard him make the offer to her— 1 
ſaw him on his knees, is not that enough? —_ 
Vr. Dorville. To call for an explanation, it 


wenn ws | g * 
Roſa. There can be none —he has inſulted me, 
Mr. Dorville, treated me with contempt— think 
not ſo meanly of me—if my heart is weak enough 
full 
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ſtill to love him—it will have the virtue to con- 
ceal it. 

Mr. Dorville. Call not that virtue which leads 
to injuſtice ? | 

Roſa. To injuſtice! 

Mr. Dorville. Yes, the worſt juſtice, to cons 
demn unheard. ' 

_ ofa. Every circumſtance combines to juſtify | 
ſufpicion, 

My. Doroille. Suſpicion of thoſe we Jove never 
can” be juſtified. 1 am myſelf the Herd of 
ſuſpicion. 

/a. You, Sir, the victim of ſuſpicion ? 

Mr. Dorville. Yes, a wretched victim! but for 
a baſe ſuſpicion, I had been bleſſed with a daugh- 
ter, young, innocent, and artleſs as yourſelf; mine 
is a life of penitence; what you call benevolence is 
expiation, tlie reſource of a mind fickening under 
langour and diſeaſe, the food of a heart agoniz'd at 
every pore. 

Ro/ja. Your's, ne a life 4 penitence of 
expiation. 

Mr. Dorville. The only child of an ancient fa- 
mily. heir to a large fortune, I was bred in all the 
vicious habits of indulgence, every deſire antici - 
pated, every caprice gratified; a mind thus frivo- 
lous, infirm, diſtempered, fell an eaſy prey. Let not 
your gentle character be thus alien ta its nature, 
think not ſo meanly of your Henry, of yourſelf, as 
to believe you have a rival in this Lizard's daugh- 
ter; I will ſee Mr. Torrid! I will fee your Henry; 
I will claim thas letter from your mother, 


— SCENE Vn. 
Enter Lady Efther Dorville. 


Here is Lady Eſther, I have prepared her to re- 
ceive you, and will now preſent you to her. 


Iz Lady AA. 
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Lady Eg. I have learnt the particulars of you; 
ſtory, and I wiſh that we had, in truth, a Pome to 
offer you. 

Mr. Doroille. How? 

Lady Eft. In this moment of diſtreſs and morti- 
Ron, I can till feel for your diſappointment (% 

Roa.) Mr. Dorville; my apprehenſions are all 
Fealiz d—the bailiffs have actually forc'd their way 
into the houſe, and are coming to arreſt you. 

Ro/a. Arreſt! arreſt Mr. Dorville! (Sir Harry 
and the bailiffs making a noiſe behind.) 

Mr. Dorville. To arreſt me lit cannot be— 
there muſt be ſome miſtake. (taſks aſide with, Lady | 
Eſther. ). 

SCENE VIII. Enter Sir Harry, Bailig, and 
21 Followers. 
Fir Harry What's the ſum, Sir! the m- 


- Bailiff. (to Sir ** ) Why you don't gan 
to be bail, do you "4 


_ :- 2:1 Roja. Bai Bat vigrs bail? I'll be bail. 
| Bailiff. What, are you a houſekeeper? 
| Roſa. No! but, Sir, (10 Sir Harry) you'll be 
bail, am ſure you will, how dare you (1's the 
A ſulpe& the contrary, 
Bailiff. What, is he a houſekeeper? | 
dir Harry. 'Sdeath, Sir, I am Sir Harry Fleetly, 
a Baronet, with a clear eſtate of 6000 pounds a 
2 a 
Bailiff. But are you a houſekeeper? . 
Naſa. Don't you hear that he is a Baronet, with 
2 clear eſtate of 6000 pounds a year. 1 
Bailzff. But where is his houſe? 
Roja. Do pray, Sir Harry F leetly, turn him 
out —oblige me, by turnipg him out. 
Vir Harry. Oh! my addreſs, I ſuppoſe. he 


means. I have lodgings i in Bond- ſtreet, and at all 
the watering places, s 


A COMEDY, 61 


Naſa. There, you hear he has lodgings | in Bond- 

ſtreet, and at all the watering places 

BailiF. What, do you offer yourſelf as bail, 
without being a houſckeeper ?—lodgings—you a 
Baronet of fix thouſand pounds a year, and hve in 
lodgings; I'll not believe it. Turns towards 
Mr. Dorville.) 

Roſa. Stay, ſtay, for heaven's fake ſlay; take 
me, inſtead of Mr. Dorville, ] am lure it can 
make no difference to you. 

Mr. Dorville. Generous girl! how you have 
charmed me. 

Roſa. To me it will be no diſgrace; I am a 
ſtranger here, unknown to any human being; you 
may take me with fafety; but for Mr. Dor- 
ville to be dragged thus from his houle, in the face 
of his friends, 1n the face of his tenants— I'll tell 
you what, Sir, you had better take care; you'll 
be torn to pieces, depend upon it, the peaſants 
will tear you to pieces—their father, their bene- 
factor thus diſgraced. 

Mr. Dorville. Diſgraced, do you call it? I was 
never ſo honour'd. I was never ſo delighted 
before. Your zeal, your earneſtneſs has thrill'd 
to my very heart, and reviv'd ſenſations which ] 
thought long ſince extinct. ] expected that this 
note would be claim'd; Lady Efther knows I did, 
and was going among the tenants to raiſe the 
money. When they hear of my diſtreſs, there's 
not a man on my eſtate but will come forward. 

Lady Eft. Why, you actually ſeem plegs'd. 

Mr, Doroille. I ſhall prove their attachment. 

Lady Eff. You'll be diſappointed—but I'll go 
as you deſire me; and at my return I ſhall hope 


to find you here. [to Roa. } 
Mr. Dorville 
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Mr. Dorville. No, no, you ſhall ſee the tri- 
umph of my ſyſtem, and Roſa ſhall ſee it. 
Lady Eft. Have * no knowledge of the 
world ? 
| Mr. Dorville. I have a Knowledge of the hu- 
man heart, which tells me, that, as I have liſtened 
to the ſtory of their neceſſities, they will not for- 
get me in mine. | Exeunt Lady: Efther aud Mr. 
Dorville. 
Roſa. (to the Baili ifs) Stay, ſtay, ſorely you 
have a houſe, Sir—a Baronet with fix thouſand 
a year you muſt have a _ I am lure you 
have. 


N — .. =>. A Doe ear > — 
* „ — 
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SCENE I. Enter go 22 | 


Liard. As you ſeem in want of a houſe, 'Si ir, 
give me leave to recommend my ſon Jerry, the 
architect; a clever fellow, I affure you: he'll run 
you up a houſe in no time—publiſh' d a book of 
plans—— 

. Sir Harry. Peace, Sir, peace, and tell me, 
what's the ſum for which Mr, Dorville is arreſted? 
 - Lizard., Sad weak filly man, this. Mr. Dor- 
| ville, diſtributing his money to the right and 
left. The ſum for which he is arreſted? Why, 
Sir, really] can't ſay, but there are ſome gentle- 
men without who are better inform'd—all at it, 
whip and ſpur egad. 
; Sir Harry. What, a there more creditors 
than one? 
. Lizard. More than __ yes, your ere- 
dittor is a gregarious animal, and 1322 travels 
alone---one has an execution on the ſtable. 
Sir Harry. On the ſtable! Zounds, they may 


ſeize my ww | 


Lizard. 
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Lizard. I fav 4 fellow lead out a fine ſet of | 


1 Harry. The devit you” did! why they are 
mine. Which way ?---here---hollo. [ Exif. 
Naſu. Sir Harry! Sir Harry! He forgets 
Mr. Dorville. 

Lizard. How k ſo anxious. about Mr. Dorville; 
gad then rt change my, battery. Inſtead of 
frightening her into compliance, from the loſs of 
Mr. Dorvilte's protection, Jack ſhall ſoothe her to 
our purpoſe by a promife to procure his releaſe— 
{aſide} If fon are' TP defirous of releaſing 
Mr. Dorville | 

Hoſa, Do not inſult me with: the queſtion. 

Tard. Its in your power there's a gentle- 
man in the houſe, 4 Mr. Tacid, the intimate 
friend of this 8 Harry Fleetly, but a different 
fort of man quite—he' s in love with You to diſ- 
traction. 

Roſa. With me! why I have never ſeen him 

_ Lizarg. But be, bas 12 * you, and there's a 
great deal in love at firſt ſigbt he is now here on 
a viſit one word from you, and he will procure 
Mr. Dorville' s relete. 

Roſa. . Mr. Derville's releaſe. what, Will he be 


00 
4 72 To be | EY he will, if you 2 it. 
Is he a houfekeeper ? But wh 
have We. aſk it? What return can I make 1 . 
Lizard. True, true Mr. Dorville then mu 


0 ri{on 
1 125 52 To priſon! Mr. Dorville to priſon, when 
Le it? Vh. no! Pl come with you 
ately: Henry! Henry! where art thou? 
How would my hen bave exulted td aſk of you, 
what I tremble to ſolicit at the hand of another. 
I Exit. 


— n 
— — . — — 
* — 
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Lizard: (following her) Deſerted by her lover 
without a friend, without a home; if ſhe refuſes 
Jack, When E. makes the diſcoyery, I know no- 
thing of N | 


SCENE X. Before Mr. Don vil IE's He 
Jex Liz A np (waiting.) 


\ Jack ts. Surely I have not miſtaken the ſpots 
whewn can my father. be? I wonder he is not yet 
come Sdeath, how unlucky, here is Sir Harry; 
I'll try to avoid him; 'pſhaw, he has ſeen me. 


Enter Sir HARRY. 


Sir Harry Follo, Jack, why what do you 
ſtand dong ing about ere, alice the men are 
carrying 0 horſes, inſtead of yours---have.. 
you ſeen dem this way ?---Why den t you an- 
er ?—you-was chatty enough this morning, when 
you wanted ones —PPE; you. ſeen them? 
Jack Liz. No. 

Sir Harry. No —¹5 this the care you take of 
my property? t 
' Jack 2 Pt; 1 thought not of your pro. 


Ez Perty. N * 


Sir Ehre. 1 tell you, that my "greys are 
ſeiz d for your debt, and the fellow won't believe 
that they are mine, though you made me pay 
four hundred pounds for the ſet, and they are nof 
worth Half the money. ' | 

Jack Liz. You have fix thouſand a' year, yet 
you would fell a horſe for double =p? value, to a 


Hopr fellow / not 15 h fix * | 
Haff. 1 Fd he Revd, you e to 


babe "reelleRtca 412 


Tack Lis. W ould Four have recolleed it * 75 


«v4 «..* 


o * 
5 8 —. — ” OO a3} 
% aig. -* 2 1 Sontag? : * en — ——U—ũ—ͤ—d 4 Can *. . * 
A : 


A COMEDY« ; 63, 


Hr Harry. Why, Jack, your manner is 
ſtrangely alter'd. 3 


)J X_& Sw ne == - 


Jack Liz. J mean it ſo; leave me, I have no 
time to waſte on ou. WM 

Sir Harry. Why, what do you mean ? 

Jack Liz. That, there's your road; leave me. I 
am ſick of you. | 

Sir Harry. You ſick of me? 

Jack Liz. Yes, you have anſwer'd my purpoſe, 
and I am ſick of you. 11 

Sir Harry. Why, zZounds, you talk as fluently 
as Ido. | 
Jack Liz. To your ſtud, to your ſtud, I ſay, 
and leave m. | 

Sir; Harry. To my ſtud ! is this the return for 
my. {ſrend{hip?,  _ | | 
Jack Liz. Your friendſhip. ___ _ _ , | 

Sir Harry. Yes, my friendſhip; have I not given 
you the run of my table, the uſe of my {ſtud ; 
have I not introduced you to every club I belong 
to. | | 
Jack Liz. Yes, you gave me the run of your 
table; out of hoſpitality? No! it was to taſte and 


commend your wines; you gave me the uſe of your 


ſtud; for my amuſement ? No] to train and thew 
your horles; you introduced me to your clubs; as 
your friend? No! as your butt. 
Sin Harry. Well, and you anſwer'd my pur- 
pole, I will fay that of you. 

Jack Liz. You thought I anſwer'd your pur- 
pole. Dull fool! it was you anſwer'd mine. You 


lancied I was your creature! I knew that you were 


Ilie. a 
K Sir H. a Try. 


aw V- 
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Sir Harry. Where is your boaſted ſuperiority ? 
to live with men whom you deſpiſe, to truckle 
with their foibles, to feed on their vices? while I 
_ t ng dull and literate I only pets, now 

deſpiſe 
| Jack: 112. 1 fit you do, pity and contempt 
are the weapons of ignorance and imbeculity. 

Sir Harry. *Sdeath, Sw—do you dare to ac- 

euſe a man of my education of i Once and im- 
becility. 

** Liz. I, too, had an education; Int is 
called « liberal education; I was ſent to a public 
{chool, and thence to college; at the end of 
three years Lwas thrown upon the world, my ima- 
gination ardent, my paſſions high, my taſte correct 
and cultivated; all my habits, deſires, expences, 
not ſuited to my own means, but to thoſe of my 
aſſociates; I was ſoon involved in debt, I gave 
myſelf to the purſuit of letters, my labours were 
neglected; thruſt from the ſhelf to make room 
oy the frivolities of faſhion. 

Sir Harry. Eh! how! you are W too? 

Jack Liz. An accident ſeated me at one of your 
tables; my fancy fired at the opportunity; 1 
ſhone beyond my/hopes; I was complimented ; 
congratulated; I thought my fortune made, 
fond fool] tbey ſhunn'd me ever after; they 
ſhrunk abaſh'd with conſcious inferiority, and 
I was left the ſolitary reeluſe of a garret; for a 
while my pride ſupported me, till imagination 
ficken'd under the preſſure of want, and all its 
powers were chilled; food, food ſeem'd to my 
parch'd lip the only object of deſire; I was in pol- 
ſeſſion of the ſecret; I came again oo you, not 
as before with a proud diſplay of all I knew, but 
as one, the energies of whoſe mind were juſt equal 
to the — a horſe and the knowledge of his 

points; 
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points; and above all, whoſe ſervility would bend 
under the coarſe raillery of you and your aſſociates. 
I fucceeded; I was lifted to the . I floated 
with you, and the other inſects of the hour: 

Sir Harry. Inſects | harkee, my man of wit 
infects! What your pretenſions are to the character 
of a gentleman, I neither know or care —!l have 
treated you as a Hide and infift on de ſatis- 
faction of one. 

Jack Liz. What, you moukd Selens Fknow 
you would—you have the courage to fight—1 
never doubted it! when you have wrong d a man 
—betray'd his wiſe or ſeduced his dau 
call him out -your amuſements have been ſubſerl 
vient to your ſaferty—your dexterity is admirable; 
you can hit a card at thirty pacey—yow are cool 
collected, without paſſion, without à heart; hs 
comes into the field, all ſenſibility, feeling, emo⸗ 
tion; his genetous nature has ſhrunk from tho 
exerciſe which has given you courage; the deadly 
weapon is put into his hands for the firſt time; be 
hefitates as he raiſes it; yet this you call 
on equal terms; this 1s — ſatisfaction. 
Yonder I fee my father; now fortune, this one 
opportunity well encounter d, and I am made for 
ever. Nay, Sir, do not follow me, I'll not be fol- 
lowed; ſome few hours ſince I would have met 
you; life then had nothing worth a thought; but 
no my profpects brighten ;- feel again the glow 
of exiſtence; I know it's value; I will not match it 
— =p oe your ſtud, Sir Marry to your 
ſtu d! I Exit. 

Sir Harry. Pu: not de followed! he talks to 
me ferry terrier ; © but j 

| EAD or ACT IV; 
* „ Jer v. 
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"A Aer v. 
scr E 1. Before Mr. Dorville's, 


Ente Mr. Tonaip and Hzusv. 


"Torrid. Stay, Henry. Ray, I beg of youl 

Henry. No, Sir; the reſtitution ſhall hands 
to Roſa immeddlately; z every moment's, ond is a 
new diſgrace, a freſh accuſation. - 
Torrid. Are theſe the fruits of the education I 
have given you; is it for this 1 are bred — 
habits of affluence? 1601 

- Henry. That oducation — was once my 
185, is now) my ſhame s wrung from the widow 
and the atpban; thoſe habits which I once' thought 
2 diſtinction are now humbled: with the duſt; 
there's not à particle nt me but ene thunted; 
lanblome, hideous! ;- vin ent 

Torrid. Vou know nat the — — 
hater to which Jam expoſed, by aidulclakuve: a. 
this moment. E id zerrt 

Henry. At any hagard, Sir the ſtory all be 
told ; the injuries of Roſa and hen mother cry out 
for juſtice; they ſhall be appeas d. This ſtrange 
fluct uation after your promiſo this e 
Torrid. That promiſe was conditional. 
v/ Henry. I have perform'd my paſts and 1 re- 
quire the ſame of youu. tro 

Torrid. How have you bun d it? how 18 
Lizards ſecrecy ſecur'd ?: this ſtrange chimera.of 
your's leaves me expos'd to him as well as her. 
Henry. Make but this reſtitution to Roſa; act 
honourably to her, and your character 1 is ſafe, ſhe 


mil never betray your 
a N Torrid. 
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Torrid. No, but he will. 
Henry. His yield, I have — it. 

Torrid. You? 

Henry. Yes. 
Torrid. How? 

Henry. With myſelf. 

Torrid. With yourſelf | ; 

Henry. I have made it the condition of my 
marriage with his daughter. 

Torrid. Vour marriage with his daughter! you 
cannot mean 1t. 

Henry. There was no other way ; this m it 
his intereſt as well as your's. 

Torrid. What do I hear : 

Henry. He has a ſolemn pledge under my hand. 

Torrid. Under your hand, is it really ſo? have 
you indeed thus facrificed yourſelf, the deareſt 
wiſhes of your heart, the object of your affec- 
tions, for whom—for me, for my ann for 
the ſatety of my character. 1 


Enter Sir Hazy, looking about. 


Sir Harry. 'Sdeath, I have run myſelf clean 
out of wind; which way could he turn, how the 
devil did I miſs them? He's certainly in purſuit 
KY girl from India. Rare ſeen them ** 
wa | 

_ Who do you mean cs 

Sir Harry. The fellow that trots about like a 
three-pronged fork, ſticking his ſons, Jem, Jack, 
and Jerry, into every one he meets. 

Henry. This mult be Lizard. 

Torrid. Yonder he is, and (anroc) J- Roſa 
with him. 

Sir Harry. He has ſome deſign I know. 

Henry. A deſign, and againſt Roſa! _ 

[Exit with precipitation, followed by Torrid. 
Ar 
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Sir Harry. Yes, and Jack too! De but you 
ſhall take to the bit again before I have done 
with you, my maſter. Exit after them. 


SCENE, another part of Mr. Doroille's Garden, 


Enter Ros A with LizarD and Jack L1ZARD. | 


| Jack Liz.” Nay, but hear me; I have a com- 
munication to male ta you 1 the utmoſt im- 
nee _ 

\ Roſa. Is it of ages to Mr. Dorville? 

Jae Liz. I have been fortunate enough to 
make a diſcovery in Ahich _ ane: e nearly 
intereſted. _ 

' Jaizard. I told you he joved 1 to dialen. | 
What a clever dog it is. (4fide) 5 \ 
 Ro/a. Does it intereſt Mr. Dontille ? 
Jack Lia. Your- mother was Wally cheated of 
her fortune 

Naſa. Alas, my 5 — 

Jack Liz. Her fortune was loſt by an 0 of 
treachery, aud i is in my power to recover it for 


you.” 

- Rofa. And then 1 may relerſe Mr: Dowile; 
is ĩt ſo d (cagerly.) | | | 

Auel Lia. Yes, if you n- eceke rs to e. 
ceive me as your captive. * 

Roſa. How! ++ : 2 

Lizard. What an elegant orafiark! doe be | 
even Jem and Jerry are nothing to him. [4fdv. 
Jacſ Liz, The ſcheme of Mr. Torrid and his for! 

Roſa. Scheme of Mr: Torrid and his ſon? 

Liard. You heird him make a « decker to 
my daughter. ; 

aa. 1 did. — 

Jack La: You fe ins on his cert cher? 

a. 


"oF 
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Noſu. I did. nan nt 411 

Lizard. The whole ſtory was known to me; 
by her marriage with the ſon my {ecrecy was to be 
purchas'd. 

Jack Liz. And the father ſecured from detection. | 
It you wiſh further proofs-—— 

Roſa. I want no proofs, I have them here 
hero in my heart !—the image of my Henry, 
fuch- as I have known him from infancy! ſuch 
as I have lov'd him from infancy ! Who is it? 
Which of you would tear him thence ? Is it you, 
Sir? [ Lizard.} Tis true I heard him make 2 
declaration to your daughter; but I thank you, it 
was you who placed me where I could hear it 1— 
Or is it you, Sir, whom I am to thank for this 
diſintereſted proot of attachment ? What is there 
you ſee in me, which thus provokes your calumny ? 
Jam a poor ſimple artleſs girl. Tis true I am! 
one who thinks her friends honeſt, though ſhe 
has the report of two ſtrangers to the contrary. 

 Tizerd. eee > e _ it —_— 
his hand. + 

Roa. Tis falſe 1 ot 

Liard. Here, here, a Nee of marriage- to 
my daughter—look, look on this paper—he-never 
ſaw her fill IR t does he promiſe to 
marry her. Why? To ae himſelf from de- 
tection. She is "without fortune, yet you ſee he 
conſents to marry her. Why? To fave his on. 

YE. vn e W art erer on \ 


"Later Bina. 7. 


Henry. The voice of Rofa, in dite? 
Lizard. What other motive will you find 

- Jack Liz. What other nete "we. he dare 
avow? 

Roſa. [running to him] 5 they tell me 

is 


nim] 
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this is your hand- writing; but I don't believe 
them nay, my own yo would tell me fo, but 
my heart aſſures me of the contrary, You turn 


away, you are ſilent - can it be poſſible — they tell 


me that you never ſaw this woman till this morn- 
ing, yet that you will marry her. They aſk me 
for your motive; I could once tell your motives, 
Henry; I knew where to look for them once; 
but now, what am I to reply! what am I to 


Torrid [who hae followed Henri on theflage] 
That I alone am guilty, Roſa | guilty, even to 
the extent of this man's inſinuation; that your 
mother, that yourſelf have been the victims of my 
injuſtice ; that he was in poſſeſſion of the ſecret ; 
that he threaten'd: to diſcloſe it; that, to ſave me, 
from expoſure, Henry affected to give into his 
views, till entangled in a labyrinth of artifice, the 
ſon had no reſource to ſave the father, but by the 
ſacrifice of himſelf !- 

Jack; Liz, Yes, Sir, he has, in me! Give me 
the paper. [caring it] Thus, thus let me offer 
ſome atonement for the meanneſs of my own 
character; ſhe. tribute to the nobleneſs of 
your's ! | 
. 1 Lizard. Why 7. what do you mean; what the 
devil are you about? [Jack Lizard turns about, 


and goes to the back, of the flage.] D—e if ever 


Lcan tell what my ſon Jack is driving at. Lyolies 


Torrid. How | Is this your fon ? i following 
Jack Lizard.) 

Henry. ] little thought, when L had the pre- 
ſumption to offer you my hand. this morning, 
that the fortune I ſo anxiouſly wiſh'd to — at 
your feet, was not mine to o beſtow, 


— 
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Naſa. Was this diſcovery your only ſcruple? 
Henry. That it was wreſtecl from you by trea- 
_ Chery and ingratitude 

Noſu. In which you bore n part; but have 
nobly contrived, out of this very treachery and 
ingratitude, to rear 4 trophy to ane honour, 
and to my love! 

Henry. Your love, Roſa; impoſible! I am a 
proſcribed being, doom'd to a life of perpetual 


exile and wretchedneſs. I had not ventured to ap- 


pear before you; but for the apprehenſion of this 
man's deſigns. | 
Noa. How innocent were kis-AbGons com- 
pared with yours; bis deſigns were on my perſon; 
on my fortune ; yours were on my heart ; this 
generous act of his ſon does not relieve you, 
Henry ; you but eſcape one chain to find another. 
Vou will conduct me to Mr. Dorville's, you will 
give me your hand, your arm; do I lean too hea- 
dür! Ga let us haſten to Mr. Dorville's, 
we will then talk of your return to India, but 
while he is in diſtreſs you cannot, muſt not think 
on any other ſubject. '| Exeunt Roſa and Henry. 


Euler Sir Hairy, who meets Jack, at the end of 
525 d's Speech, and Follows hin to the Front 
the Stage. 


Laard. Have you loſt your ſenſes to a W 
(to Jack.) 
Sir Harry. Loſt his ale. yes, the very mo- 


ment he recovered his ſpeech. There it is, you 


would be chatty 5 now I told you this morning, 
it was all up with you if you were chatty. | 

Jack Liz. (t6 Mr. Torrid, who'has been mak- 
ing offers of affitanee, not noticing Sir Harry.) 


You miſtake me, Sir, I have my peace to make | 


with one not eaſily ſatisfied. 
L | Sir 
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Sir Harry. He means me—I knew that he 
would make me an apology—well, Sir, what = 
you to ſay? 

Jack Liz. What, you think me in the duſt, 
and would again trample on me; tis fit you do 
I expected as much from you—go on, Sir, go 
on; tis not your feeble raillery, but my tame 
ſubmiſſion which has made me conteroptible to 
the world, and to myſelf. | 

Torrid. Contemptible not while I have a 
ſpark ge feeling in my heart, or a ſingle guines in 
my purſe. 
| 1 D—e, Jack's right after all—and he 
by Rope. the letter, 


Hater GROOM. | 
" Groom. (to Sir Horry) Sir Sir ! your horſes 


are found. 
Jack Liz. Aye, aye 3 to your ſtud, Sir Harry, 


0 


to your ſtud. 


Sir Harry. (to the Groom) What do you 
mean by talking to me about horſes, you ſcoundrel ; 

do you dare to inſinuate that I care about horſes > 
do you mean to be witty, too? d—e, I have a 
great mind to kick you, you ſcoundrel. [Exit. 

beating the Groom. 


- Jack Liz. Mr. Torrid, I have yet another duty 


to diſcharge ; here is the letter which you' gave 
my father. 


7 rand. What, have you given the letter ?— 
D—e he's off again. You: forgot the five hun- 


dred pounds which I advanced, | 


Torrid. Five hundred pounds ! * muſt, 


| you ſhall accept my offer—l will not be refus'd. 


* Jack 


A COMEDY, | 75 


| Jack Liz. I thank you, Sir, for your inten- 
tions, but when I have ſtripped off the foppery 
which now entangles me, I have cnough to latisfy 
the claims of others---'tis not in the power. of 
wealth to ſatisfy thole here !-- here on myſelf !--- 
I had from nature talents which I have abus'd; 
an independent ſpirit which I have proftituted ; 
theſe are the claims which muſt and ſhall be 
tatisfied. 

 {.7zard. But how ?---how? when you have not 
a ſixpence in the world! 

Jack Liz. By endeavouring to be uſeful- —2 
man may be uſeful without the aid of fortune 
every man has within himſelf the power of being 
uſeful— tis an inſtinct which we inherit from 
nature, and ' till I have blotted out the ſtain which 

now diſhonours me, I will cheriſh it as the only 
1 8 of of exiſtence. | [Exit Jack Liz. 


Enter SUSAN on the oppoſite fide. 


Suſan. Sir | Sir ! the Doctor and the Archite& 
are juft arrived---but in ſuch a pickle ! 
Lizard. Pickle | what do you mean by pickle! 

aye, it will go through the family I fee that; this 
is not a day for the Lizards. 

 Su/an. Mr. Dorville's ſervants miſtook them 
for a couple of bailiffs, and have toſt the Architect 
in a blanket, and dragg'd the Doctor through the 
horſe-pond. 

3 How ! toſs'd Jerry in a blanket, and 

ragg d Jem through the horſe-pond ! 

Feria Ha, ha, ha! (70 Lizard) What a 
noble opportunity for Jerry to build in the air ! 
and then in the horſe-pond I dare ſay Jem has 


pick'd up ſome new ideas for his book on at- 
L 2 moſpheres— 
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moſpheres—well, well, you are right—Jack is 
my favourite—ſo much my favourite, that in 
_ for him, I'Il keep your ſecret. | 

Lizard. My ſecret | (piteoufly) 

Torrid. Yes; Roſa you fee has generouſly 
forgiven me; but as ſhe does not know what 
ſhare; you had of the plunder, I don't know what 
ſhe may ſay to you; if you chuſe, I'll ſtep and 
aſk—(Lizard fupplicates him not.)—That 1s my 
ſecret, and if you'll promiſe me to be honeſt, TH 


promiſe that you ſhall be ſafe, 


Lizard. Heigho ! 
Torrid. Keep you your promiſe of a 
and I'll keep mine. 
Su/an. But what is become of my promile of 
marriage ? 
. Lizard. ( pointing to the fragments.) 
Suſan. How ! | ( 
Lizard. (calling to Suſan) Suſan | | (making 4 
gn to her to follow). Jerry. toſs'd in a blanket ! 
Jem dragg*d through the horſe-pond | and Jack 
gone back to his garret ! | 
Suſan. You might as well have given me bark 
the five hundred pounds; five hundred pounds 
would have ſecured me the refuſal of any of our 


| Maſters at Mrs. Monſoon's: 


- Lizard. Jerry toſs d ina blanket ! Jem dragg'd 


through 2 horſe-ponJ !, and Jack gone back to 


his garret! Exit repeating. 
Suſan. ( following) I have heard them ſay over 
and over again, that a [thouſand pounds was a 
very pretty tortune for a young woman. | 
Torrid. Now that I'm again in poſſeſſion of che 
letter, I'll ſee Lady Eſther and make the diſcovery 
re ; Hari + bete 
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Enter RAL YH and SERVANT, di/puting. 


Servant. I tell you, Ralph, Mr. Doruille 13 
not here! 

Ralph. I beg pardon, Sir, I beg pardon, I 
am Ralph, a poor. fooliſh fellow, one of the 
tehants—they ſay that Mr. Dorville is but 
that's impoſſible ; no man dare do it: Where 
is he ? e 3 

Servant. He cannot fee you, Ralph. 

Ralph. Not ſee me! not ſee me! when I was 
in trouble J never refus'd to ſee him. 

Torrid. What, you love him—love him 1 in bis 
affliction. — 

Raiph. Lookye, Sir; lookye, —my hair may 
change its colour in his ſervice, but my heart 
never ſhall. ' [Erit. 
Torrid. (to the ſeroant) Is Lady Eſther within? 

Servant. She is, Sir! 

Torrid. Take her this letter—fay that you had 
it from Mr. 9 22 he is here, and begs to 
ſee her. [ Exit. (as ſervant is Following, enter 
Frank.) | 

Frank, Where is Mr. Dorville, where is he ? 

Servant. Ralph is this moment gone to him? 


Frank. Is Ralph gone to him? I hope I ſhall 


be there firſt ! I hope I ſhall be there firſt ! he 
mult run hard to be there before me. [ Exit. 


SCENE, The Country near Mr. Dorvitie's. 
Enter Mr. DoxviLLE, and the Bailiff. 


Mr. Dorville. Nay, nay, my good fellow, give 


me your hand, and mark me, there is no member 
of ſociety more . uſeful, than one who fills an 
odious, but neceflary office, and executes it with 
tenderneſs and humanity ! 

Enter 


| 

: 

4 
4 
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nter Rr R. 


Mr. Dorville. Ralph, is it you ? they told me 
all my tenants had abandoned me, your looks at 
leaſt ſpeak a different language. 

Ralph. Yes, your honour, yes, ſtand off you 
ſcoundrel ; d e how I ſhould like to knock him 
down ; hoe your honour, here, here 1s the five 
hundred pounds: | 
. Mr Vorville. From e EMA 
* Ralph. It is your on! your. honour, its your 
own! what your advanc'd to put me into the 
farm? I was a lar this morning, I was a ſcoun- 
drel this morning, I ſaid my crops were not good, 
they are your honour, they are, the beſt in the 
county, my heart miſgave me at the time, 1 
thought no good would come of it! here, your 
honour, take the money 
Mr. Dorville. Why, Ralph | this is more than 
is due! 

_ Ralph. Never mind what is due, your honour, 
never mind what is due. When I was in trouble, 
you never remembered what ,was' due; you'll 
break my beart if you refuſe the money.— 
Enter Fx Axk. a. 

Frank. Here, here it is, your honour, you 
muſt take all from me, I am the e tenant 
you have! 

Mr. Doroille. My good fellows ! my noble 
fellows! I ſhall burſt with agony— | 
"Ralph. To be ſure Frank is the oldeſt tenant, 
but then he has a wife and a large family. 
Fran. That is the reaſon your honour ! that 
is the reaſon ! Heaven's bleſſing will go with me, 
heave en's bleſſing goes with every man who' has 

a large 
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a large family to ſee you chus, (they eack take 
a hand.) 


Mr. Dorville, To ſee me thus, is the proudeft 
day of my life! a landlord in the hour of his 
diſtreſs ſuſtained by his tenants! the ſuddenneſs 
of this demand has but occafioned a temporary 
embarraſſment; my fortune is untouch'd! think 
not ſo meanly of me, of yourſelves, no, no, it 
is not by lavith expence, or thoughtleſs profuſion, 
that I have won your hearts; it is by living among 

fer. 1 habits of familiarity, by liſte to the 
Fac ories of your pleatures and d 408 ppoint - 
ments; the way to win your confidence was pure 
and ſimple, it was only to give you mine! (Enter 
Lady Efther.) What ſay you now Lady Efther— 

Lady EH. That I have been — that 
my fears on your account have made me unjuſt 
to others: that I acknowledge their zeal with 
gratitude, that I aſk their pardon, that they will 
give it me, ſince I have a diſcovery to make which 


will add intereſt to every future moment * your 
life 


Vr. Dorullle. A diſcovery.! 
Lady Eft. In Nase — "Sw? 
Mr.  Doroille, What—what of her? 
Lady E. In her! you take to your arms, 


your own daughter; the laſt act of your Eloiſa's 
life, was to addreſs this letter to me--- 


Mr. Dorville. Where 1s it ? where is it ? (reads) 
« To you a mother commits. the child of her 
« affection: in this hour of ſeparation, all reſent- 


% ment againſt the author of her miſeries ſubſides 
„ in her alarm for his daughter! let it be your 


kind office to reſtore her to his boſom, . to his 
* confidence | eighteen years of penitence have 
6 OO his injuſtice; and a . on your 


y honour, 


— 4 
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* honour; the honour of his wedded wife, gives 
9 ſerenity to the laſt moments of his once lov'd 
«Blogs. : --: 
Lady Ef. This was a noble confidence, and I 
will prove myſelf not unworthy of it !--- 
Mr. Dorville. She comes]! ſhe comes! her 
mother's injuries gather round my heart, and 
ſtifle every other ſenſation 
Lady Eft. She knows not the contents of the 
leter; il thinks herſelf a ſtranger l- (io the pea- 
ants) —ſtand aſide with me my good friends, 


"this way 3 (Lady Efther relires with them.) 
Enter Ros A. | 


Boſe, In tears—Mr. Dorville in tears! I bring 
you your releaſe, your liberty, I come from Mr. 
Torrid to entreat your forgiveneſs, 'to tell you of 
the virtues of his-ſon, of my Henry--- 

Mr. Dorville. Forgiveneſs. of me? tis. 1. I. 
who have moſt need of forgiveneſs? 

- Roſe. You, you need of forgiveneſs, you "oy 
whole only knowledge of mankind is the know- 
ledge of their wan. whole. only paſſion to relieve 
them 
Vr. Doroille. To ko myſelf, Roſa, to Vu 
the recollection of the wrongs I have inflicted, 
to ſtifle the call of outrag'd nature. Liſten to me; 
Roſa, liſten to me; it was my fortune, when at 
college, to be received into the family of a neſgh- 
bouring clergyman, he had a daughter, Bay, 
lovely, high-{pirited, young as myſelt---the un- 
ſuſpect ing confidence of her family put her in my 
power; Ibetray'd it! I Nay, do not ſtart, re- 
ſerve yourſelſ * further horror; after what Ball 

5d, I felt that ſhe had additional claims on my 
25 1 made known wy paſſion tomy father---I 
knew 


* 
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knew him vain, haughty, ambitious, but he 
found me reſolute; 3 and, in appearance, acqui- 
elced--- 

Roſa. In W 

Mr. Dorville. Yes! this ſeeming acquieſcence 
lull'd me to a falſe ſecurity | our marriage was 
delay'd; that delay was all he aſked—he knew 
the irritable weakneſs of my character, and on 
that he built his hopes; he prevailed on a 
wretched confidant of my attachment, to enter 
into his  views---my Eloiſa was ſuddenly taken 
ill, and became a mother. fy 6s 

Roſa. Your Eloiſa—it was the name 

Mr. Dorville. The early birth of my child 
was made the foundation of a charge baſe and 
unnatural—letters fabricated for the purpoſe were 
put into my hands, and when I flew to its em- 
braces, an incident was contriv'd for my deſtruc- 
tion. I found this wretch careſſing the little 
infant; when I would have addreſſed him, he 
affected to avoid me; a horrible idea faſten'd on 
my fancy; 1 caught the infant to my arms; it 
2 — it ſmil'd like the wretch 
who had juſt fled. I would have daſh'd it-to the 
ground 44 * ſtretch'd forth your little arms, the 
charm of innocence preſervd me! yes, Roſa, 
you, you were that infant! do you not ſtart: 
ſhrink awry with horror !--- 
Roſa. I. N. ſtart back with horror from my 
father. 

Mr. Dorville. 1 gave you to the nurſe, and 
ruſh'd from tlie houſe - my feeble ſenſes ſunk 
under the conflict after an interval I awoke from 
| my delirium—awoke to hear that ſhe renounc'd 
her claims upon my hand; that ſhe had fled to an 
uncle is India; that ſhe bad a companion in her 

M ſlight; 
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fliglit; I was deſperate. My father claim'd that 
acquieſcence to his views of marriage, which he 
had lent to mine; I yielded, and became the 
huſband of Lady Eſther. 7 0 

Noa. Twas falſe, 'twas a new artifice ; J, and 
Lonly was the companion of her flight; eighteen 
years of ſolitude atteſt her innocence; I◻ͤ̃patteſt 


tit, that even in exile you were ſtill the object of her 


affections: your conduct to your tenants, to your 
family, the conſtant theme of her admiration. I 
now fee through the veil which ſhe. had thrown 
around me; the ſecret of my birth was locked 
in her own boſom, that ſhe might raiſe for you 
an intereſt in mine; every action of your life was 
known to her; every inſtance of your generoſity 
ſhe hailed as a token of your penitence, as a tri- 
bute of affect ion to her memory: on theſe would 
ſhe expatiate, theſe would ſhe imprint on my 
young heart, while ſhe concealed from me the 
name of father, till, in the knowledge of his vir- 
tues, I could forget her wrongs. Yes, they are for- 
gotten! (kneels) her wiſhes are accompliſhed, your 
daughter throws herſelf on your protection, on 


your love, with confidence, reſpect, and gratitude. 


Mr. Dorville. My child ! do I indeed embrace 
. 1 © F 
Re-enter Lady Esr HER, RALlen, FRANK, Me. 
TorR1D, and HENRY following ; they gra- 
dudlly advance from the back of the Stage to 
Ros and Mr. DorvILLE. 


Lady Eft. The ſecret. of your birth was diſ- 
cloſed to me in the letter brought by Mr. Torrid, 
and, from this hour, Roſa, you are the child of 
my adoption. F; »>% 


— 


* 
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Mr. Dorville. There ſpoke again the natural feel - 

ings of your heart: where, where is your Henry? 

Lady Ei. Here | here! with virtues to redeem 
his father's error, and ſhed a luſtre over his me- 
mory, Mr. Torrid has told me every particular 
of his conduct. 

Mr. Torrid. Yes, Mr. Dorville, from my fon I 
have learned how to regain my . own eſteem, and 
you have ſhewn me how to regain that of others. 
Theſe honeſt fellows (pointing to Ralph and 
Frank) have but led the way; your other tenants 
are all here, (the tenants enter with Ralph on 
one fide, Frank on the other, and with the Stew- 
ard at the back of the ftage.,) 

Roſa. In offering your houſe to me, a helpleſs 
female and a ſtranger, you gave an aſylum to your 
own daughter; and in providing for the happineſs 
= = _— you ſecured your own; and by 

our of diſtreſs has group'd around you every ſo- 
cial affection, * Pq ron * 


END OF ACT Y. 


17 
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But many of the Family may like it. 


EPILOGUE,  * RA 


Written by GEORGE COLMAN, EA. 
Spoken by Mrs. JORDAN ad 


II is an adage—wond'rous old, and wiſe !— 
That—** There are Secrets in all Families.“ 

And, to put families into a fuſs, 

There's nothing like—a Secret to diſcuſs. 

All branches, when The Secret's thrown among em, 
Diſpute, as if the very Devil had ſtung em: 

All, from the Maſter, higheſt in dominion, 

E'en to the Scullion, hold their on opinion. 


Here is a Family before me, no 
A charming looking Family, I vow ! 
Such handſome, well-grown children, I aſſure * | 
Do no ſmall credit to the Houſe. of Drury. | 
A Secret—to ſome taſtes we hope well-ftted, — F 
This Night, has to your notice been ſubmitted. a þ 
{ 


What think you of it ?—Huſk! for there, I ſee, 

Sits the grum Father of this Family. (looking to the Pit. 
He is againſt the buſineſs, I ſuppoſe, 

By the diſdainful curling of his noſs. . 


Ah! ponder well, they Cricic-Birynt, dear! 
And, be not on The Secret too ſevere! _ 
Bleſs your wiſe head our Secret may not ſtrike i it, 


And, learn, before The Secret you deſpiſe, 
To be ill-natur'd is not to be wile, 


— PR 


8 n 
FF. 1 | 

* | * | "Op" 

nj 8 of the "Pi 1 12 1 Fo to the _ 
s/ With a ſmart, lively,Jady,' ſuting hy hin 


is Maſter Jacky he is thinking deep | he 
Upon The Secret. No She's faſt aſleep. * 
Don” ©, 5c him „Madam !—he is one of thoſe 26 N 
Who think as, well whether they wake or doſe;, -"% 
And many brothers of this Family - = i” 
Are as like Jacky as pea is topea's 298. re 
But ftill, though dull, their preſence, here; does goody = * 
It helps to prop 1 the Houſe and fo does wood. {IS or q 


You like The Secret, Lady Fair, Tm ſure. hy 
ſt another peri o 1 eng 
To one fo. young, » Govrer' is ſo pure! 
Nay, vote f Secret, and *twill always follow ß 
All Females, in the Houſe, are for it, hollow. -- 
For you, my merry friends! we ſoon may learn [rothe Gallien 
How your opinions on The Secret turnt 


Good ſpuls! yournever from the queſtion ſhrink: - 
You! Ae loud i in ling bat you think. ; 25 8 2 2 a. 
& Bag ite as cr N11 ee md beat bone: 
| Our Bard, to-nightyhas ſtruggled hard t. » Len 2 
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Art. 42. The Secret, a Comedy, in Five Acts, as pertormed at the 
Theatre Royal, Drury-Lane, By E. Morris, Esg; Barrister at. 
Law. 8vo. 28. Cadell-jun. and Davis. . fe 
This play has had the good fortune 9 un (as the phrase is) 'a- 

considerable time, but docs nat appear tò us to be conaructed on 
very clear and interesting fable; nor to aboufld in wit, humour, vr 
original characters. There is, however, merit in the dialogue, and 
the principles are good; yet perhaps the part of Dorville is some- 
what overcharged with a goodness and benevolence of which the pro- 
totype would not be easily found in nature; and which, if practized 
to the same extent, would bring a man to ruin, unless some miracu- 
lous events were to extricate him from his difficulties, 

The character of Jack Lizard, at first, promised a new species of 
humour in the silent nod aad pantomimical replies of Banister: but, 
when he is made to talk, though his father prepared us for a wit 
by telling us that © he. says more good things than any man,“ all ori- 

inality disappcars; and little opportunity is afforded to the excel- 
== representative of the character, for the display of his humorous 
powers. 

: Mrs. Jordan, as usual, made the most of her part; delight- 

fully a ballad, which had little merit in the words, or pay, : music, 

except what her exquisite voice gave it; and, in speaking the Epi- 
logue, which has merit in itself, she manifested so much pleasantry, 
play of countenance, and variety of gesture, that she put many into 
such good humour on the first night, that they were stimulated 
to extend their applause to the proposal of the play for a sceond re- 
presentation, though they scarcely moved a hand during the per- 


* 
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